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PBEFACE. 



||T IB veil Id these days that we should 
look back upon those noble ones of 
our own land and onr own rece, our fellow-citi- 
zens and our kindred, who died for the Faith. 
We are reaping to-day in joy that harrestwhich 
the; sowed in tears of blood. From our 
crowded schools and our many churches, from 
onr costly altars, our frequent Masses, our al- 
most daily benedictions, our choice of confessor 
and Director, and our liberty to do and say what 
we will, and display our fullest Eitnal before a 
country that looks on not displeased, it is well 
that we should cast our eyes back to the hiding 
Priest, and the snatched confession, and. ^\iQ> 
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scarce- ventured, infrequent Mass, and the 
communion which might earn its reward at 
once in martyrdom. 

We are joying in the free breath, and the 
springing flowers, and the fields ** white for 
harvest *' of our second spring ; it is a simple 
duty to look back with reverent, loving eyes to 
those who have earned all for us by their 
blood. If we have not fallen wholly from the 
Faith, if the winter is over and past, and the 
voice of the dove is once more heard in our 
land, who shall say that we do not owe it to 
the blood of those martyrs who — in the midst 
of falling chnrches and dishonoured altars 
and an apostate people — still kept the land 
holy by their blood ? 

Nor only is it a duty which we owe to them. 
For ourselves it is well also that we should 
look back on those times, that so our hearts 
may be made soft, but our wills made stern 
and true, by gratitude to God. Our fathers 
kept the remnants of a lost Faith for us by 
torture well borne, by daily persecution, by 
sacrifice of life. Is there anything that shall 
be asked from us for that same Faith — no 
longer lost, but restored to us — and we will not 
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give it ? Not our lives now are asked, not 
estates torn from us, not daily hiding in ter- 
ror, but earnest work, and willing sacrifice of 
wealth, and faithful prayer. Our forefathers 
gave the greater gifts, shall we withhold the 
less? 

Once more, we are of the same race as they, 
not more nobly bom nor more gently nurtured ; 
but the times are softening, and to look back 
upon the torture and the axe endured grandly 
not so very long ago by men of our own kith 
and kin is good for soft days. Our own mar- 
tyrs, of our own modem times — martyred in 
spots which we can see and where we can go 
and kneel — bring home to us that the Gross 
still lives for us to-day, and that to suffer is 
our privilege to-day also, and to prepare for 
suffering no bygone duty of the past. 

George Bampfield. 

Babnet, October 28, 1875. 
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STORIES OF MARTYR PRIESTS. 



FATHER CUTBBERT liAINE. 

EE centuries ago England ^as 
1 wet with the blood of many martyrs. 
There were men during daily for conscience 
sake. There were men bearing daily the 
most cruel tortorefl, who lay in damp and 
uncleanly dungeons awaiting the rack and 
the gallows, simply because they were true 
to the faith taught by JesuB Christ, and for 
His sake were glad to lay down then: lives. 
Yet these champions of the faith are httle 
known by us who have saoceeded them, and 
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who tread the ground hallowed hy their 
sufferings, with scarce a thought of those 
whose fortitude preserved the Church in 
England, that we might share in all its 
glorious privileges without fear or hindrance. 

Elizabeth was then upon the throne, and 
she had brought about an entire change in 
the religion of the country. Holy Mass was 
abolished, and " common prayer" established 
in its place, and — as if the loss of liberty and 
of goods was not deemed punishment suffi- 
cient for those who continued faithful to the 
Church of God — it was made high treason for 
a Catholic priest to remain in the kingdom, 
high treason for any one who helped or 
concealed such priests, and high treason, too, 
for any one who paid regard to commands 
or letters coming from the Pope of Eome. 

These severe laws would soon have left 
England destitute of priests to administer 
the sacraments, as death and imprisonment 
made great havoc among the clergy; but 
God in His good providence inspired His 
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servants in other lands to raise up seminaries, 
where English students might fit themselves 
for the priesthood, and return to their own 
land again, ready, first to work for God, 
and then to die for Him. At Douai the 
first seminary was instituted, from whence 
many noble missioners came to face the 
danger which had for them no terror, the 
labour which to them was sweet, because 
they loved their Master so well; but later, 
in the year 1578, this seminary was removed 
from Douai to Eheims, in France. 

The proto-martyr of Douai College was 
Cuthbert Maine, the first missionary priest 
who suffered in England for conscience sake. 

His early home was near the town of 
Barnstaple, in Devonshire; and an old uncle, 
who was a schismatical priest, brought him 
up, seeing that he was properly educated 
at school, so that he might afterwards be his 
own successor to the benefice he enjoyed. 
After this Cuthbert went to Oxford, where 
he remained some years, much beloved be- 
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t 
cause of his mild and sweet disposition. 

Many Catholics who knew this young man 
grieved much that one so good and earnest 
should not wholly belong to God, and em- 
brace the true faith, so they prayed con- 
stantly for him, and tried to show him the 
danger in which he stood. 

Cuthbert's eyes were gradually opened to 
see that the new doctrines introduced were 
heretical, and he deeply lamented over his 
own position; but even then he continued 
some time at college, though his judgment 
was convinced that the Catholic Faith alone 
was the truth of God. 

He had been friendly with Edmund 
Campion and others who were then banished 
from their country for adhering to their faith, 
and these good men would often write to 
Cuthbert Maine, beseeching him to give up 
what he had proved to be wrong, and to come 
to Douai. One of these letters fell into the 
hands of the Bishop of London, who im- 
mediately sent to Oxford for Mr. Maine, but 
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happily he was absent then on a visit to 
his native town, and, as a friend let him 
know the danger which threatened him, he 
embarked in a little ship from the Cornish 
coast and went direct to Donai. 

After some years spent there in the diligent 
observance of the rules of the seminary, he 
was made priest, and then, with a heart 
longing to work for God in the country where 
he had once dishonoured Him by heresy, he 
obtained permission to return to England, 
for greater safety placing himself as steward 
to a good Catholic gentleman, whose home 
was near Truro, in Cornwall. But the spirit 
of persecution was rife, and Cuthbert Maine 
was not long undiscovered, and only a year 
after his arrival the sheriff of the county 
came to search for him in the house of Mr. 
Tregian. They did not ask for him by 
name, but said they were looking for a person 
called Mr. Bourne, who had committed some 
great misdemeanour in London, and fled for 
refuge to Cornwall. Mr. Tregian at once 

2 
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replied that no one so named was in his 
honse^ and he objected to the search, on 
the ground that they held no commission 
from the Queen. The sheriflf, however, was 
not so easily repulsed, and he swore with 
frightful oaths that he would search the 
house, even at the cost of his life ; and thus 
with great violence he made his entrance and 
went straight to the room which was used by 
Guthbert Maine. The door was locked, and 
they beat upon it roughly till Mr. Maine 
opened it for them, and then the sheriff 
seized him, and asking him '' who he was," 
tore open his coat and found an Agnus Dei 
hanging round his neck. That little, silent 
memorial of Jesus, the Lamb of God, was 
enough to warrant the sheriff in taking his 
prisoner at once before the bishop; and his 
books, letters, and papers were examined, 
and he was called a traitor and a rebel. 
From one house to another Mr. Maine was 
taken until he reached Launceston, and there 
he was imprisoned in a small room from 
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June to September^ chained to the posts of 
his bed, with heavy irons round his ankles, 
while it was forbidden that any one should 
converse with him. 

At the time of Michaelmas the judges came 
upon their circuit, and he was arraigned upon 
several accusations. Among his papers had 
been found a printed copy of the bull of the 
Jubilee of the year before, and this gave 
them the opportunity of saying that he was 
guilty of high treason, — 

By holding a bull from Bome, giving 
authority for absolving the subjects of the 
Queen. 

That he had made known this bull in 
the house of Mr. Tregian. 

The third charge was that he upheld the 
authority of the Pope, and thus denied the 
supremacy of the Queen. 

The fourth charge was that he had brought 
into the kingdom an Agnus Dei. 

The fifth that he had said Mass in Mr. 
Tregian's house. 

2* 
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The jury who were to try this case gladly 
gave in a verdict of "guilty" to all these 
charges; even had there heen no proof 
against him, the fact of his being a Catholic 
priest was sufficient to decide them, and ac- 
cordingly the judge gave sentence of execution 
within fifteen days. The servant of God did 
not tremble or fear; he lifted his hands to 
heaven, exclaiming, *'Deo gratias," for it 
was indeed with him a matter of thanks- 
giving that he was so soon permitted to die 
for the truth of Christ. However, the time 
of his execution was afterwards postponed 
until S. Andrew's Day. 

Three days before, a servant-man came to 
Mr. Maine to tell him that the hour of his 
death drew near, and the pious priest gave 
himself wholly to prayer during those last 
days. Upon the second night as he was thus 
engaged, a sudden brilliant light was seen in 
his chamber, so that some of the prisoners 
who were confined in rooms close by called 
to him to ask what this might be, because 
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they knew he had neither a fire nor a candle ; 
but he answered not^ except by begging them 
to be quiet. Whatever God granted him of 
Divine favours he hid in the humility of his 
heart. 

Thus drew on the hour for the execution, 
and many gentlemen came to visit the 
priest, bringing ministers of the new re- 
ligion to argue with him ; but he answered 
them on every point and covered them with 
confusion. His life was offered him if he 
would give up his faith and swear upon 
the Bible that the Queen of England was 
supreme head of the Church, but he would 
not do this. Taking the Bible in his hands, 
he made upon it the sign of the Cross he 
loved, the Cross he died for; and, kissing 
the sacred sign, declared aloud that the 
Queen was not, nor ever would be, the 
head of the Church of England. 

There was no further chance of life given 
him after that. He had been sentenced to 
death, and after death to be drawn and 
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qnarteredy as the cruelty of those times 
would have it; but first he was to be 
dragged upon a sledge to the place of 
execution. 

There — the market-place of the town — 
an unusually high gibbet had been pre- 
pared, and at the sight of it the martyr 
knelt down calmly for a moment*s prayer; 
then the rope was put about his neck, and 
he attempted to speak to the people, but 
the judges would not permit him. His last 
words were a prayer : ** In manus tuas 
Bomine commendo spiritum meum ; " but 
even before he had uttered them he was 
thrown off the ladder on which he had 
been standing, and falling from the beam, 
which was very high, he was scarcely 
sensible of the cruel butchery which fol- 
lowed, for some present had begged the 
sheriff to allow him to be quartered alive. 

One quarter of the martyred body was 
sent to Barnstaple, one to Bodmin, another 
to Trigny, while the fourth remained at 
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Lannceston Castle^ and his head was fixed 
upon a pole at Wadebridge. Thus^ on tho 
29th of November, 1577, died one whose 
only crime was the love of God and faith- 
ful allegiance to the Vicar of Jesus Christ ; 
but though his enemies had destroyed a 
holy and useful life, its work had borne 
fruit which was beyond their reach. 

Many persons had been reconciled to the 
Catholic Church by Mr. Maine, many had 
received Christ's pardon from his lips, and 
learned truth which sank deep down into 
their hearts, and it is recorded that there 
was not one of these who could ever be 
induced to renounce what they had been 
taught by so holy a father; in poverty, in 
temptation, m prison, in torture, and in 
death they were stedfast as he had been 
stedfast, helped by the example he had 
set them, and still more strengthened by 
the prayers he made for them before the 
throne of God. 




FATHER EDMUND CAMPION, 8.J. 

■here was one among the suffering 
1 Catholics in the dark days of cruel 
persecntion whom we read of as the " man 
whom Elizabeth feared;" feared because of 
his truth and holiness, his fortitude and 
unwavering defence of right, not because 
of anything repulsive or formidable in his 
character, for he was sweet and very lovable. 
This was Edmund Campion, a priest of the 
Society of Jesus, who forsook all that the 
world deems great, to be despised and hated 
as his Master had been before him, to die 
too like that Master, a painful, shamefal 
death. 
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His father was a bookseller and a citizen 
of London, where Edmund was also born, 
either the eldest or second of four children. 

When the boy grew to nine or ten years 
of age his parents talked of putting him as 
apprentice with some merchant, but one of 
the members of a guild or company in the 
City had noticed the wit and talent of the 
little lad, and, believing he had great aptitude 
for study, induced the guild to undertake 
the expense of his further education. 

So Edmund was sent to one of the London 
grammar-schools as a beginning, and after- 
wards to Christ Church Hospital, where he 
soon got before his companions and bore 
away prizes without dijficulty. 

When in 1663 Queen Mary came into the 
city in state, attended by a gorgeous pro- 
cession of lords and ambassadors, duchesses, 
countesses, and maids-of-honour, Edmund 
Campion was selected to address her, as 
being the most suitable representative of 
the scholars of London. The Queen, we 
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hear, was delighted with him, and the 
people cheered him heartily, feeling great 
pride in their young champion. 

He next passed to S. John's College, 
Oxford, where his eloquence and great 
talents gained him immense honour. When 
he had taken his degree he had many 
pupils who not only attended to his in- 
struction, but took him as their pattern 
even in outward manner, so that he be- 
came the head of a little party of "Cam- 
pionists," who, however, could not approach 
their leader in brilliancy and learning. 

At the Queen's visit to the university in 
1566 there were great preparations for her 
reception, and Edmund Campion was chosen 
to welcome her upon her entry, just as he 
had welcomed Queen Mary in London thir- 
teen years before; and Elizabeth expressed 
her admiration of his eloquence, and com- 
missioned Lord Dudley to find out what 
favour she could do him, but Campion 
would not make any special request. 



Father Edmund Campion, S.J. 27 

All these triumphs and successes were 
very dangerous, by influencing Edmund 
Campion to follow a course which his con- 
science did not approve. At heart he was 
a faithful Catholic, and yet he was tempted 
to many compromises from his youthful 
ambition and his desire to satisfy the great 
expectations of his friends. Thus, trying to 
keep friendly with both religions, he was 
at length persuaded to let himself be made 
a deacon according to the manner of the 
Protestant Church, which had gained foot- 
ing in the country ; and as soon as he was 
ordained great troubles beset him. His 
remorse of conscience was extreme, and he 
found that his friends in London had 
heard rumours which caused them to sus- 
pect that he was not sound in his religious 
belief; so the Grocer's Company, which had 
charged itself with his education, wrote word 
that he must come and clear himself from 
doubt by preaching at Paul's Cross. 

Campion was very averse to this proposal, 
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and made so many excuses that the Company 
pressed him still harder to comply, and then 
he resigned the exhibition which he held from 
them, and it was given to another man. 

But God, who had destined this young 
man for so glorious a life, was watching 
over him to prevent him being carried too 
far by ambition and worldly success, and 
He would not permit him to stifle the voice 
of his conscience, so that all the dignities 
he had most desired seemed now to have 
ceased to allure him. Campion had also a 
friend who was drawing him away from 
his mistaken path, Gregory Martin, who 
had for thirteen years been his constant 
companion, and then had accepted the post 
of tutor in the Duke of Norfolk's house- 
hold. When, in 1569, the Duke's difl&culties 
began, and he and his family were com- 
manded to attend the service of common 
prayer, Martin left England and became a 
Catholic; but before he started he wrote 
earnestly to his friend, warning him against 
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the evils into which his ambition was lead- 
ing him, and begging him not to let the 
fear of poverty hinder him from doing right. 
" If we two can live together," he said, " we 
can live on nothing; if this is too little, I 
have money; and, if this fails, one thing is 
left, 'Qui seminant in lacrymis, in exolta- 
tione metent ' (They that sow in tears shall 
reap in joy)." 

Thus driven by conscience and drawn by 
wise comisel, Edmund Campion resolved to 
leave Oxford, which he did upon the Feast of 
S. Peter's Chains, 1569, not because he was 
tired of university life, but because the Pro- 
testant religion was daily gaining a hold 
there, and a better opening seemed to offer 
for him in the old university of Dublin, 
which had been commenced by Pope John 
XXI. : so there he went. 

During his time of study in Ireland he 
heard much of a seminary just founding at 
Douai, and the Holy Ghost inspired him 
with the desire to go and see the course 
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of learning there pursued. He did so, and 
soon was wholly absorbed in gaining a 
knowledge and love of God, as well as 
advancing in the study of divinity and 
science. But the remembrance of that posi- 
tion of deacon, which he had held under 
Protestant authority, weighed always on his 
mind as a great and burdensome sin; and 
though he had confessed it with much sorrow, 
it seemed to him that only a life of penance 
befitted one who had offended his Divine 
Lord so deeply. 

Accordingly he resolved to enter religion, 
and making choice of the Society of Jesus, he 
went to Bome, where he was admitted in the 
year 1573. 

After remaining in that city about a month 
he was sent on to Bohemia, where he stayed 
some seven years, during which time he was 
ordained a priest at Prague. His life then 
was spent in preaching, teaching catechism, 
writing, and any other way of doing God's 
work for which he found opportunity, and h^ 



Father Edmund Campion, S.J* 81 

became bo beloved and renowned for his 
learning and piety that the greatest of the 
land were happy to hear his instructions. 

At length his power in converting heretics 
was so remarkable that the General of the 
Society deemed it right to send him to his 
own country, believing he might do a great 
work for God in English hearts. 

On his homeward way he stayed at Bheims, 
to which the seminary had then been re- 
moved, and he then spoke to the president, 
Dr. Allen, about one doubt which pressed a 
little upon his mind — ^whether the work he 
was likely to do in England was enough to 
make up for that he was leaving, and which 
seemed to be needed almost more. Dr. Allen 
answered him, " Father, what you have done 
there others can do, and you owe a greater 
duty to England than to Bohemia. Then, 
remember, that to recover only one soul 
from heresy is worth all your labour, and in 
England I trust you may gain many to God. 
And above all there is the prospect of a far 
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greater reward — the reward of martyrdom." 

Then Father Campion was satisfied, and he 

went on with his journey, landing at Dover 

the day after Midsummer Day in the year 
1580. 

His first sermon was preached in London, 
upon the Feast of SS. Peter and Paul, 
before a large number of hearers, many of 
whom were Protestants, who could not hide 
their admiration of his eloquence and learn- 
ing. Once at least in every day, but usually 
twice, he preached God*s Word, and finding 
that thus he won many souls, and gained 
especially the hearts of young men and 
students, he wrote to the General of the 
Society, earnestly begging that men to whom 
had been given the power to speak and 
preach might be sent upon the English 
mission. 

Very soon the Protestant prelates grew 
much incensed against Father Campion, and 
they gave out that the Jesuits were being 
sent into the country to beguile and mislead 
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simple people, calling this popular priest, 
whom they were trying hard to find, by the 
name of the " Pope's Champion." 

It was however thirteen months before he 
fell into the hands of his persecutors, and 
then they discovered him, m company with 
two other priests, in the house of a Mr. Yates, 
who was a good and faithful Catholic. 

Father Campion wa» now exhibited as a 
rebel before a Protestant crowd, but his pa- 
tience and Christian sweetness were so evident 
in every word and action, that they were not 
only astonished but edified. For two days 
he remained under the care of the sheriff of 
Berkshire, and then, with many other priests 
and gentlemen, he was taken on towards 
London, with his legs tied under his horse, 
and a paper fastened to his hat, on which 
was written, "Campion, the seditious Jesuit.*' 

It was Saturday when the prisoners en- 
tered the city, and being market-day a great 
throng of people went about the streets, most 
of whom gazed with delight upon this spec- 
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tacle, though some few pitied a man whose 
life they knew to be holy and innocent. 

It was the 22nd of July when Edmund 
Campion was given into the keeping of the 
Governor of the Tower, where he was to 
sufifer his cruel imprisonment and the torture 
of the rack. 

But the agony of body never caused him to 
yield in the very least matter to his perse- 
cutors. At the door of the rack-house he 
would sink upon his knees and commend 
himself to God, and thus gain strength to 
endure the pain, during which he called con- 
tinually upon the holy Name of Jesus. 

But this was not all. Sometimes his 
enemies gave out reports that he was about 
to become a Protestant ; that he had been to 
the service ; that upon the rack he had 
renounced the faith he held ; and even that 
he had destroyed his own life in prison. 

The Governor of the Tower took another 
course of action. He tried to win the faithful 
priest by pleasant words and promises of 
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promotion, during the interval between his 
torments, bringing to him ministers who 
sought to induce him to. retract. All these 
efforts being useless, his enemies thought it 
well to invent some other reasons than those 
of religion for. taking Father Campion's life, 
so they falsely swore that he had conspired 
against the Queen, and stirred up a rebellion 
in the country, as well as exciting an iavasion 
from abroad. Upon this accusation he was 
arraigned with several others, but he swore 
3olemnly that he was not guilty of the charge 
laid against him. Then he was carried back 
to prison until about a week later, when 
he appeared again in the presence of a 
crowded court for judgment to be passed. 
So plainly, so conclusively did Father Cam- 
pion prove his innocence of either conspiracy 
or treason, that there was not one present 
who did not see that there was no cause for 
which he could justly be condemned ; and 
yet, so fallen was the sense of honour and 
equity, that the jury dared not go against 

3* 
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what they knew to be the desire of the 
judges. Therefore he was found "guilty," 
and the usual terrible sentence of death was 
pronounced, after which the holy man and 
his companions were taken back to their 
dungeons for their few remaining days. 

The judgment took place on the 20th 
November, and the day for execution was 
fixed for the 1st December, and that interval 
was spent by Father Campion in special 
preparation for death. Even then he was 
not left alone. Many Protestants still visited 
him, tempting him to come over to their side, 
or at least to yield in some measure ; but he 
knew too well the value of his soul — he had 
tasted too deeply of the love of Jesus to be 
moved in the least degree by any offer made 
him. 

Then came the morning of his execution, 
and as he was brought out to the hurdle on 
which they carried him to Tyburn, he saluted 
the people who crowded to look, with these 
words, "God bless you and save you, and 
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make you all good Catholics some day ; " in 
return for which many threw mud at him, 
although some few longed to comfort him 
and to ask questions about a rehgon which 
gave him such calm and joy amidst his 
sufferings. 

An immense crowd had gathered at the 
scaffold, and the good Father began to 
speak from the words of the Apostle, 
"We are made a spectacle to the world, 
and to angels, and to men.*' But he was 
interrupted, and commanded to confess his 
treason against the Queen. The only answer 
he made was that he was altogether innocent 
of the charge of treason and conspiracy laid 
against him; but if his religion was con- 
sidered treason, then indeed he was guilty, 
for in the Catholic Faith he had lived, and in 
it he would die. 

One of the ministers of the false religion 
desired to pray with him, but Father Campion 
gently refused, saying he could not unite 
in prayer with one who held a different faith. 
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All he desired was that every Catholic should 
say one Credo for him in his agony. 

Some one called out to him, " Say your 
prayers in English;'' and another asked if 
he would not beseech the Queen's pardon,^ 
and pray for her. He replied, " I have not 
offended her, but I have prayed and will pray 
for her." 

Then the cart in which he stood was drawn 
away, leaving him suspended to the gallows. 
And thus he quietly yielded up his soul to 
God, on the 1st December, 1681, a partaker 
indeed in the sufiferings of Christ, and there- 
fore one of those who share in the glory 
which exceeds all we can imagine, but which 
shall one day be revealed. 





FATHER RALPH SHERWINE. 

■HE liour Cometh that vhoBoever 
I killeth yoa tUI think that he doth 
a service to God." Thus did om bleased 
liord foretell the hatred of the world against 
His faithful servants ; and so it was that. in> 
the hardness and kindness of their hearts, 
Elisabeth of England and her eooncillors 
pnrsued their eonrse fA eniel bloodshdd nudet 
the name of zeal for God's cause. 

Father Balph Sherwine was among the 
moltitode of holy priests who were ehoseo 
to taste the chalice of their Master, one 
who was a native of Derbyshire, and edaeated 
at Oxford until the time when ht threw ofT 
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the name of Protestant, and went over to 
Douai to study the Catholic faith. This was 
in the year 1575, and in the March of 1577 
he was made priest by the Bishop of Cam- 
bray, departing for Eome a few months later, 
where he studied until 1580, when he came 
back to labour in his own land. 

Very soon after his return he was taken 
prisoner and put into the Marshalsea, where 
he lay for more than a month in heavy irons. 
He was next removed to the Tower and placed 
upon the rack, where, in his torture, they 
plied him with questions, hoping he would 
reveal where other priests might be found; 
but, failing to extract any information from 
him, he was taken from the rack and put out 
in the deep snow, and one person was kept 
on purpose to listen to his groans. 

After his second racking Father Sherwine 
was kept five days and nights without food, 
and without being allowed to speak to any 
one ; yet he has told that during this time he 
thought he was lying in a sleep before Jesus 
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on the Cross, and when he came to remember 
where he really was, and all that had befallen 
him, he did not feel any pain from the tortmre 
he had suffered. The Bishops of Canterbury 
and London then sought to conquer him by 
other means, and they offered him a bishopric 
if he would renounce his allegiance to Borne, 
and go to church at S. Paul's ; and afterwards 
he was brought before the Governor of the 
Tower, who asked him to go to their service 
of common prayer, and, upon his refusal, 
threatened him with stiU greater severity. 

His way of life during his imprisonment 
drew forth the admiration of his jailer, who 
always spoke of Father Sherwine as "the 
best and most devout priest he had seen : '* 
even there he pursued a rule of penance, the 
discipline, the vigil, and the fast, being 
offered up with constant prayer to Almighty 
God. 

He was brought up for judgment at the 
same time as Father Campion, and con- 
demned on the same false charge of conspi- 



42 Stories of Martyr Priests. 

racy, but his only regret was that death wafi 
BO long delayed, and he wrote to his friends 
expressing his desire in words too beautiful 
to leave unnoticed, "I had hoped ere this, 
casting off this body of death, to have kissed 
the precious glorified wounds of my sweet 
Saviour sitting on the throne of His Father's 
glory. Which desire, as I trust descending 
from above, hath so quieted my mind that^ 
since the judicial sentence pronounced against 
us, neither the sharpness of the death hath 
much terrified me, nor the shortness of life 
much troubled me." Then in his great 
humility the holy man acknowledges his 
offences against God and his hope in the mercy 
of the Saviour. ^' My si^s are great I confess^ 
but I flee to God'» mercy; my negligences 
are without number, I grant, but I appeal t<> 
my Bedeemer's clemency, I have no boldness 
but in His Blood, His bitter Passion is my 
only consolation." 

About two days before his execution Father 
Sherwine was summoned to the governor's 
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hall, to hold an argument with a minister^ 
but God gave him words completely silencing 
his adversary, and such courage that it 
was said no man had ever been seen so 
resolute. 

On thd Feast of S. Andrew he wrote to his 
uncle, saying that his death was fixed for the 
next morning, and bidding him farewell until 
the time when, by God's graoe,* they might 
meet in heaven. 

As soon als Father Campion was executed, 
the executioner thought to terrify Father 
Sherwine, and,- seizing him with his blood- 
stained hands, cried, '' Come, take thy 
wages ; '* but the good priest gently embraced 
him, and kidsed th6 blood of bis martyred 
friend which sfuck to his hands, and this 
with (j(0 much calmnesB and reverence that 
the bystanders wer6 gif^atly touched even 
to tears. 

It was time then for him to get inio the 
cart, which he did, closing hid 6yes, and with 
hands lifted to heaven^ then, inspired by God, 
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he asked the people if they would like him 
to speak to them. 

Many answered that they did wish it ; so, 
in a clear firm voice, the good Father began 
by giving thanks to the three Persons of the 
Blessed Trinity for the mercies granted him, 
and then proceeding to give an account of 
his faith, but in that he was stopped and 
bidden to confess his treason. He only de- 
clared his innocence, and assured his hearers 
that he trusted in the Passion and Death of 
the Lord Jesus Christ to secure his future 
happiness, and then he prayed aloud, thanking 
God that he had learned that faith which 
would save his soul, and asking pardon for 
all who had assisted in procuring his death. 

As to Father Campion, so to him they 
put the question, "Would he pray for the 
Queen ? " and he directly implored of God to 
" make her His servant in this life, and after 
this life co-heir with Jesus Christ." 

There were some standing near who, when 
he said these words, cried out that he was 
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meaning Elizabeth would become a Papist, 
and he quickly and courageously replied, 
" God forbid otherwise." Then came the last 
moments of prayer, and murmuring, " Jesus, 
Jesus, Jesus — be to me a Jesus;'* he entered 
with joy into the life everlasting, and the 
presence of the Lord Whom he had not 
been ashamed to confess before men. 




FATHER ALEXANDER BRIAN. 

IhE fathers of the Society of Jesus 
I have given a place, among their long 
list of martyrs in this ootrntry, to one who, 
although not spared to be received into their 
number, had made a solemn vow to join them 
should G-od deliver him, and who died with 
this great desire in his heart. 

This servant of God, by name Alexander 
Brian, was bom in the county of Dorsetshire, 
and for some time studied at Oxford, but 
feeling a growing aversion to the prevailing 
religion in England, he left hie native country 
for Douai and Bheims, and did not return 
until he had received Holy Orders. 
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This was in the year 1579, and in the spring 
of 1581 he was apprehended. It was midnight 
when this happened; when in the quiet of 
his chamber he was perhaps praying for 
God's blessing in his missionary labours, 
perhaps asking for that crown of martyrdom 
which the Divine .Will had chosen for him. 
He had about £8 in money in his possession, 
and this was seized, as money always was in 
\those days by those who persecuted and 
Tobbed the servants of ^ God; his trunk was 
opened, and a< silver chalice it contained, and 
several other things which were not his, but 
bad been entrusted to his care, were also 
taken, and himself made prisoner. 

The holy man was treated with the great- 
est severity, being kept without food and 
drink until he was well-nigh famished, and, 
at last, some one brought him a pennyworth 
of bard cheese, a little strong ale, and some 
broken pieces of bread with which to satisfy 
his hunger. We read in the accounts which 
have been preserved of Father Brian, that 
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his thirst was so great that he tried to catch 
the drops of rain which fell from the eaves of 
the house, but he could not. 

The day following Ascension Day in that 
year, he was removed to the Tower, and 
brought before the Lieutenant and several 
others, who examined him in the usual way. 
Being asked to state where he had said Mass, 
and whose confessions he had heard. Father 
Brian refused to answer, upon which they 
strove to torture him by forcing needles under 
his nails, believing that the pain would unseal 
his lips. 

He spoke, but not in answer to his cruel 
tormentors ; it was only the " Miserere " 
which fell upon their ears, and short ejacula- 
tions to God for mercy upon those who were 
so greatly offending Him. 

It is told that at this Dr. Hammond 
*' stamped and stared ; " he was furious at 
being foiled, and astounded at the firmness 
and courage of the captive priest, exclaiming, 
^' What a thing is this ! If a man were not 
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settled in his religion, this were enough to 
convert him." 

After this Father Brian was placed upon 
the rack, but he still maintained silence as 
to the names of those with whom he had been 
associated, and, at last, he was sent back to 
his cell ; but, notwithstanding the injuries he 
had received in that first torture, he was 
brought out on the following day and put 
to yet more vigorous trial. He thought he 
should die then in that dreadful agony, and 
yet his resolution was unwavering. He fixed 
his mind upon Christ's more terrible suffering, 
and gathered strength from contemplating the 
sacred Passion of his Master. Upon this oc- 
casion Father Brian fainted under the pain 
and loss of blood, so that his persecutors had 
to sprinkle cold water on his face to revive 
him, while they asked, *^ Is the Queen of 
England the supreme head of the Church ? " 
"I am a Catholic," came from the white, 
quivering lips of the sufferer ; '^ I believe in 
this as a Catholic should do." 

4 
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Upon this they used violent words, and even 
struck him upon the cheek; then the com- 
missioners rose up and went away, and he 
was taken from the torture-chamber and sent 
to his prison, where for fifteen days he re- 
mained without change of clothing and no 
bedding, suffering extreme pain. 

Had not God vouchsafed the holy man 
supernatural help, he could not have lived 
under such harsh treatment; but he said 
that during all these sufferings he experienced 
the greatest sweetness and consolation. 

In a letter written about this time to the 
Jesuit fathers, in which he tells them of the 
vow which has been before mentioned, he also 
says that before he was placed upon the rack 
the first time he commended himself to God, 
and felt immediately strengthened and en- 
couraged, and that as he said the Bosary of 
Mary and invoked the Name of Jesus, he 'was 
*' well comforted." 

Even when the torturers had done their 
worst, the good Father records that he was 
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so eased and refreshed in soul that he lost 
all sense of bodily suffering. It was then 
that, meditating on the cruel torments borne 
by the Saviour of the world, Father Brian 
felt as if his left hand was wounded through 
the palm, a wound, from which the blood 
flowed freely, but when he looked there was 
nothing to be seen. 

When the day came for him to be taken to 
Westminster to* receive sentence, the brave 
prisoner made a wooden cross, and openly 
carried it with him ; and we may be sure that 
thus he strengthened himself in the remem- 
brance of the first carriage of the Gross, and 
found joy in being so nearly conformed to the 
example of Christ. As soon as he was con- 
demned, heavy irons were placed upon him, 
nor were they again removed until he was 
taken out to martyrdom. 

When it was his turn to stand up in the 
cart, after seeing two other priests mercilessly 
dispatched. Father Brian spoke a little to the 
assembled throng of people. On declaring 

4* 



62 Stories of Martyr Priests, 

that he was brought up in the Catholic faith, 
and went to study at Oxford, he was inter- 
rupted. ** Come to the purpose, and confess 
thy treason," cried one. "What have we to 
do with Oxford ? " 

But Father Brian had no treason of which 
to accuse himself, he could only protest that 
he was a true Catholic and rejoiced to die for 
God and the faith; and as he exclaimed, 
"Miserere mei, Deus," he was thrown from 
the cart, and afterwards beheaded and dis- 
membered. This faithful priest was but 
twenty- eight years old at the time of his 
martyrdom, but his life had been sufficiently 
long to leave a very sweet remembrance in 
the hearts of those who knew him, and who 
have testified to his great zeal in the service 
of God, and that patience, constancy, and 
humility which distinguished his character. 




FATHER BICEABD TBIBEILL. 

lo live amidst scenea of daily torture 
\ and daily bloodshed, and be bravely 
ready to meet the same fate, Beems to as a 
great thing to do, one that would reqoire 
special strength from heaven. But to dwell 
in the very sight and sound of martyrdom, 
to pray daily for eight long years for the 
favour of giving up life, and shedding blood 
for Christ's sake, could come only from a 
heart filled to overflowing with divine love — 
such a love as had been given to Father 
lUchard Thirkill, one of our many martyr 
priests in England. 

His birthplace vras in the bishofwic of 
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Durham^ and few if any records seem to exist 
of his earlier days. He was already past 
youth when he left his native land to study 
for the priesthood at Douai and Bheims. 

In the year 1579 he was ordained, and as 
he returned to his home after the ceremony, he 
was so penetrated with a sense of the great- 
ness of the gift he had received that he raised 
his hands, and exclaimed, as if involuntarily, 
*'0 my God ! " and turning to a companion 
he added, "God alone knows how great a gift 
hath been conferred on us this day." 

Now the new-made priest began to live 
afresh for the Master Who had chosen him 
to this special service, to pray, as we have 
already told, each day that it might be his 
privilege to die a martyr's death, and mean- 
time to work and suJBFer for the faith which 
was his greatest prize. 

Beturning to England, Father Thirkill was 
directed to labour in and around the city of 
York ; and one night, as he went secretly to 
visit a Catholic who needed his help, he was 
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stopped and charged with being a priest. He 
owned to it most promptly. '* I am a priest," 
he said, " do with me what you will, for 
I shall never deny my vocation." When he 
was carried before the lord mayor he con- 
fessed just as boldly who and what he was, 
and as they sent him to the keeping of the 
high sheriff for the night, he rejoiced because 
he knew the answer to his prayer was 
coming. 

Upon the next morning he was cast into 
prison, till the end of May, when his trial 
took place, but during that time he was 
visited and questioned by several authorities. 

The letters Father Thirkill wrote during 
his prison life show that he possessed perfect 
peace and joy in the midst of bodily suffering. 
" happy prison ! " he exclaimed ; " soli- 
tude of comfort ! Why didst thou not sooner 
let me taste thy sweetness? It is my un worthi- 
ness, my sins which have with good reason 
hindered my being promoted to this happy 
state. 
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On the day of his trial this holy man was 
dressed in his cassock, and led from the prison 
to York Castle, guarded by a body of men, 
and he was found guilty of having " sacra- 
mentally absolved and reconciled the Queen's 
subjects to the Church of Eome," and then 
carried back to the castle and put down into 
the dungeons with the condemned felons. 

That whole night was, however, passed in 
instructing these wretched prisoners, and 
trying to prepare them for death ; then, when 
morning came, Father Thirkill was again 
taken before his judges. 

There were four other Catholics who were 
to appear at the bar that day, and as they 
passed him they took the opportunity of 
begging for the good priest's prayers and 
blessing. One old woman was even bolder, 
and, coming near him in the open court, knelt 
down before the assembly and asked his bless* 
ing, which he gave her instantly. Some who 
were to judge him were angry with him for 
80 doing, and declared that he was usurping 
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the prerogatives of Christ, but Father Thirkill 
firmly maintained that his office as one of 
God's ministers gave him a right to bless 
in the Name of the Almighty. 

A gentleman was first brought to the bar 
to answer to the charge of not going to church, 
and being in ill-health his answers were given 
in a weak and trembling voice. A cry was 
raised that he was looking at the priest, and 
that the priest was the traitor who had caused 
his disobedience to the law ; but amidst the 
disturbance Father Thirkill spoke out clearly, 
saying to this gentleman, '' Stick close to 
your God ; let your goods go, and confess His 
holy Name with great courage." The judges 
here ordered silence, and then his own trial 
came, and he received sentence of death — to 
be hanged, cut down alive, and quartered. 
A dreadful sentence this! but no sooner did 
this courageous servant of God hoar it, than 
he fell down upon his knees and gave thanks 
to the Almighty for what seemed to him such 
joyful news. 
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Fearing that he would only embolden and 
encourage all the others who awaited their 
trial, Father Thirkill was hurried out of the 
court, and rudely thrust into the lowest of the 
castle dungeons, till the next day, when he 
was drawn to the place of execution to suffer 
the sentence passed upon him. The author- 
ities took every precaution to keep all 
Catholics, and even other people, from being 
present at his death ; guards were placed at 
the gates by order of the mayor, and a great 
fire was kindled upon the spot where he was 
executed, so that the blood might not be 
gathered up by those who would have desired 
thus to preserve some relic of one who 
suffered for the sake of Christ so joyfully. 
The death of this martyr took place upon 
the 29th of May, 1583. 




FATHER JAMES FENN. 

In one of the towns of SomerBetBhire, 
I upon a market day, a priest waa ex- 
posed in a public place that people might gaze 
npon him all chained and fettered; the tm- 
catholic to laugh and rejoice at his humilia- 
tion, the faithful that they might tremble as 
they saw the punishment which overtook those 
who were true to the Church of Christ on 
earth. Bat the spectators did not deride him. 
His patience and sweetness were so apparent 
that they conceived a great respect and vene- 
ration for him, and feeling shocked that a man 
should thus sofFer for the sake of his religion, 
they began to thiok very seriously about their 
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own faith, which brought to pass such deeds 
of cruelty. 

The magistrates were alarmed at the feeling 
which was springing up, it was one so dif- 
ferent from what they had anticipated ; so an 
order came for the transfer of the prisoner to 
London, to the old Marshalsea. 

This prisoner was Father James Fenn, who 
had been treated thus in his native county, 
where he had come back to work for God as 
soon as he had been ordained a priest. 

He had studied as a youth at Oxford, and 
afterwards went as tutor to the sons of a 
gentleman of fortune in Somersetshire, where 
he trained his pupils to love God and their 
holy faith. 

Later, Mr. Fenn married, and two children 
were bom to him ; but his wife died, and he 
then employed himself in the capacity of 
steward, discharging every duty faithfully and 
well, and pursuing so holy a life that all who 
met with him were greatly edified by such 
piety and devotion. 
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There was a priest who visited the house 
who thought it a pity that a man like Mr. Fenn 
should not be employed in higher things, and 
who advised him to study for Holy Orders, so 
that he might afterwards labour for the souls 
of men in England. 

Mr. Fenn took the priest's advice, and went 
to Bheims, where he was in due time ordained. 

Betuming to Somersetshire, he gladly com- 
menced his labours for God, and had the 
happiness of reconciling several persons to the 
Catholic Church; but he was soon appre- 
hended and lodged in Ilcester gaol among the 
felons there, even before he was known to be a 
priest. 

When he was taken to London, he was kept 
for two years in the Marshalsea, without the 
gaolers knowing he was a priest ; therefore 
they treated him less cruelly, and did not 
prevent people visiting him. Thus God's 
Providence gave Father Fenn the opportunity 
of administering the Sacraments to the faith- 
ful Catholics who came to his cell, and also 
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to instruct and baptise many Protestants who 
were converted by his forcible and earnest 
words. 

During his imprisonment he prayed much, 
and exercised himself as much as possible in 
the corporal and spiritual works of mercy> 
feeling a special charity for malefactors who 
were awaiting the punishment of their crimes. 
These he visited as often as he was allowed, 
begging them to seek pardon of God, and his 
words had so great an effect upon their hard 
hearts that many repented and sought re- 
conciliation with the Almighty through the 
Catholic Church. 

There was one man there, a pirate, who was 
considered the most hardened and desperate 
among the condemned prisoners; this one 
Father Fenn found so troubled by his load of 
sin that he utterly despaired of salvation. 
But when the good priest set before him the 
infinite love of God, His mercy upon sinners, 
the wonderful charity which led Jesus to die 
upon the Cross for those who were lost in guilt 
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and sin, the hard heart melted, and casting 
himself at the feet of Father Fenn he de- 
clared his wish to become a member of the 
Ghnrch, and to make confession of his evil 
Ufe, 

The time for instructing, him was but short, 
but it was sufficient for him to understand 
the chief points of the Christian doctrine, and 
the next day he was permitted to receive the 
Holy Communion in preparation for his death, 
which was fixed for the following morning. 

It seemed as if in those few hours God had 
filled this poor man's soul with the strength 
and grace which usually come in the course 
of years, for he had courage to refuse the 
prayers of the Protestant ministers, and to 
profess openly at the place of execution that 
he died a Catholic and thanked God Who had 
led him to the prison, where he met with one 
who taught him to know what it was to be 
a Christian. 

It is recorded that Father Fenn made a 
special impression upon the souls of men by 
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his sweet and engaging manner, that kind- 
ness which will often penetrate the most 
hardened heart, and conquer it for God. ^ 

When he was celebrating holy Mass, those 
who assisted felt themselves wonderfully 
roused to greater devotion by the profound 
reverence and recollection of the holy priest. 

One year before his death. Father Fenn 
appeared to have a foreknowledge of the 
approaching end, and he began to make 
ready by increased prayer and more frequent 
rigid .and rigorous fast ; and just then he was 
discovered to be a priest, and committed to 
closer imprisonment, besides being marked 
out as one of the next to be executed. 

It was necessary first, however, to bring 
him to trial, and he was accused of conspir-^ 
ing with another person to kill the Queen. 
This of course could not be proved against 
him, but his office of priest was sufficient to 
make him guilty of treason, and he had the 
usual sentence of death passed upon him. 

It was on a Friday that he was condemned 
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— doubtless the suflferings of his Lord were 
present to his mind daring the trials giving 
him courage and joy^ and from, then till the 
next Wednesday he was kept in one of the 
dungeons of the Tower loaded with irons. 

The day of execution dawned, and Father 
Fenn was placed upon a hurdle to be drawn 
to Tybum, but first his little daughter Frances 
was allowed to come and bid him farewell. 
Poor child ! her tears fell fast, but her father's 
face was calm and glad. Dearer even than his 
little one was God and his faith, and for that 
God and that faith he was about to die ; long 
before he had died to the world, and to 
creatures, and now he could leave them with- 
out even a passing pain. So he peacefully gave 
the child his blessing as well as he could with 
his pinioned hands, and then he was drawn 
away. 

Arrived at Tyburn he prayed very earnestly, 
but he was not allowed to say much to the as- 
sembled people. When he had recommended 
them all, the Queen, and himself to the mercy 

5 
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of God^ the cart was drawn away, and after 
hanging a little while he was cut down alive, 
and the cruel butchery of quartering began. 
The martyr's head was placed on London 
Bridge ; his soul we may be sure had entered 
into the bliss of heaven. 




FATHER ALEXANDER CROW. 

In bis early manliood, Alexander Crow 
I followed for some time a trade in the 
city of York, having been horn in those parta ; 
hnt in his zeal for God, and the desire to do 
good to the soqIb of his fellow-coiintrynien, 
be left England and applied himself to study 
for the priesthood at Rheims. 

His Superiors formed a very high opinion 
of his -virtuea and ability, and to his great joy 
sent him back to his own land in the year 
1584. 

He was on his way to baptise a little child 
when the oMcers captured him and took him 
prisoner to York CaEtle. 
fi* 
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After much ill-treatment he received sen- 
tence of death, and his happiness was so 
great that he could not refrain from showing 
it in court, and returning to his dungeon he 
told a fellow-prisoner with joy that he was to 
be executed on the morrow. 

When the usual time for rest came. Father 
Crow said he should watch that night in 
prayer with Christ, and when his companion 
declared that in that case he also would 
watch, the priest bade him lie down and take 
his usual sleep. 

Lighting a taper which was there, Father 
Crow then knelt down very quietly, and his 
friend remaining awake saw that he became 
absorbed in prayer. 

After about an horn* thus passed, he began 
to speak, and his voice seemed disturbed and 
agitated. At last he rose and went to his 
comrade, touching him, and asking if he were 
asleep. Then he recommended himself to 
his prayers, because he said he greatly 
needed them, and, returning to the place 
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where he had knelt before^ he again seemed 
troubled. 

After a while he extinguished the light, and 
in a low voice invoked the assistance of the 
Blessed Virgin and the saints. Then his 
tones became as of one who is angrily con- 
versing with another, and this went on for 
about half an hour. 

The gentleman, who was lying sleepless and 
alarmed upon his bed, persevered in earnest 
prayer, and at length Father Crow came 
towards him reciting the psalm ''Laudato 
Dominum." Then he burst out into words 
of praise for the mercy of God, and sat down 
by the bedside. The great weight of the bolts 
and chains with which he was loaded had 
prevented him for many days from lifting his 
feet to lie down ; however, he slept as he sat 
there for about a quarter of an hour. 

Then ho began again to praise the goodness 
and mercy of God, and asked his friend if he 
had been alarmed. 

He afterwards related that as he prayed he 
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had suddenly beheld a most repulsive monster, 
who had filled his soul with terror. ** Thou 
thinkest to be a martyr to-morrow," said this 
evil one, *' and to go straight to heaven, but 
I assure thee it will not be so. Thou art 
condemned to hell, and the sentence is passed 
against thee in God's tribunal." 

The priest only prayed the more earnestly 
as the enemy of souls thus assaulted him; 
but still the monster spoke terrible things, 
telling that he should be sent back to prison 
and loaded for two years more with bolts and 
chains. " Therefore it will be better for thee 
at present to put an end to thy life by a knife 
or a halter, and not wait for the morrow." 

The good Father said that he kept an- 
swering the devil according as God seemed 
to give him words, and at length help was 
granted. A shining and clear light broke 
into the room, and two glorious figures, 
which seemed to be the Blessed Virgin and 
S. John, appeared, and upon their coming 
the monster began to tremble. ''Begone 
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from hence, thou accursed creature/' said 
a voice of heavenly sweetness ; *' thou hast 
no part in this servant of Christ, who will 
shed his blood to-morrow for his Lord, and 
will enter into His joy." And upon that the 
evil spirit vanished, and the priest felt 
that all his fear was turned to peace and 
consolation. 

God suffered His own Son, Christ Jesus, 
to bo tempted of the devil, and we know 
that it was as a sign to us that we must 
be vigilant and ready for his attacks. In 
some way or other our spiritual enemy will 
molest us as long as we live, no place is 
so solitary but he will try to enter it ; and 
he will even try to wrest from the martyr 
his crown and palm of victory. It is but 
rarely he is seen in visible presence, as he 
was seen by this priest who was awaiting 
death; yet there is not one of us, though 
young, or weak, or ignorant, but feel him near 
in temptations from within our own hearts, 
and temptations all around us. Then in such 
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time we must use the weapon of prayer, 
earnestly imploring the assistance of our 
Father in heaven, Who has said, " My grace 
is sufficient for thee." 

Once more did God permit His faithful 
servant to be assaulted by the powers of 
darkness. As Father Crow stood upon the 
ladder at the gallows, the devil, in envious 
hatred, flung him to the ground, but, although 
the height from which he fell was great, he 
had received no injury, for One Who was 
Almighty had given His angels charge over 
the expectant martyr. 

As soon as he had remounted the ladder, 
the good man addressed a few words to the 
people, and then passed away through the 
gate of death to his glorious reward. This 
happened upon the 30th March, 1587, when 
he was about the age of thirty-five years. 




FATHER EDMUND GENINGS. 

fflUMELE in obedience, devout in 
I Christ, strong in faitli, prompt in 
good works." Thus speaka one who knew 
Father Genings in his early youth, when he 
was pursuing his studies in preparation for 
his work as God's priest, and these qualities 
which endeared him to his companions, and 
won the approval of his Superiors, were the 
foundation of his holy after-life, and happy 
martyr's death. 

He was born in the year 15G7, ftt Lichfield, 
in Staffordshire, and from babyhood he was 
Btrangely grave, and seemed too thoughtful 
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for the usual amusements of children. His 
great delight was to go out in the evening- 
time and look at the stars, and doubtless then 
his little mind was full of strange wondering 
thoughts about God and heaven, although he 
did not tell them. 

On one such night the child ran in hastily 
and in fear to his mother. He seemed to have 
seen a terrible sight in the sky, as of armed 
men with weapons murdering others who were 
unarmed, while blood ijas flowing everywhere. 
Perhaps some foreshadowing of the suflferings 
and persecutions of Christians was thus im- 
pressed upon him — Christians whose blood 
should flow for their Master's cause in England 
— ^priests who, unharmed themselves, should be 
murdered by merciless men. However this 
might be, no doubt the remembrance of what 
he had seen was never blotted out from the 
heart of the little boy who was to shed his 
own blood in the cause of truth when a few 
years had rolled by. 

At about the age of sixteen, Edmund Geu- 
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ings was recommended by his school-master 
as a page to a Catholic gentleman, and under 
God this was the means of teaching him the 
faith, for hitherto he had been trained in the 
Protestant religion. 

Other graces followed, and when but little 
more than seventeen years old, the youth was 
sensible of God's voice calling him to a dif- 
ferent life, the highest, noblest life, of priestly 
duty, and self-sacrifice. 

He went abroad to prepare himself for Holy 
Orders, and his life was an example to all who 
knew him ; his health was weak, and many 
severe illnesses came upon him, but he bore 
every suffering with cheerful patience. At 
length his Superior resolved to send him to 
England, thinking the change might benefit 
him, and he accordingly left Bhoims and went 
on his way as far as Havre de Grace. There 
he remained for a fortnight in the company of 
some banished priests who lived in that place 
just then, and who took him a passage on 
board a ship bound for London. Mr. Gen- 
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ings was very grieved at the thought of re- 
turning to his home. His friends were Protest- 
ants> he had not yet obtained the grace of 
Holy Orders^ and these reasons seemed so 
strong that he begged the priests to have 
but a little patience and not to insist on his 
going on board, for perhaps he might recover 
his strength sufficiently to pursue his studies. 
They agreed to a short delay, and on the very 
next day he was so much better that it seemed 
a miraculous recovery, and he was able to 
return to Eheims and recommence his former 
mode of life, full of gratitude to God Who had 
heard and answered his prayers. 

The Superiors of his college considered him 
ready for the priesthood before the usual age, 
and therefore, having obtained a dispensation 
from Eome, he was ordained when but twenty- 
three years old, and the great dignity and 
responsibility belonging to his state produced 
in his body a strange effect, a sort of violent 
trembling which lasted all his life. 

The young priest was sent in the following 
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April upon the English mission in company 
^th two others. 

On their journey they met a party of Hugue* 
nots, who robbed them and took them 
psisoners, carrying them before the governor 
of the town, who thrust them into a dark 
dungeon from Tuesday to Thursday night, 
when their papers were restored to them, and 
they were driven away in the darkness with 
God for their only guide. 

However, they pursued their journey safely 
and embarked in a French vessel, the captain 
of which promised to set them ashore on the 
English coast during the night. 

They landed near Whitby, in Yorkshire, and 
coming to an inn in the town to refresh them* 
selves, they found there one of the men 
employed in detecting and apprehending 
priests, and he seemed suspicious and asked 
them many questions. The time had not 
come then for them to suffer for God, and 
they found their way to the house of a Catho- 
lie not far from Whitby, where they separated 



m 
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from each other, Father Genmgs remaining 
about six months in the north of England, and 
then starting for his native city, Lichfield, 
hoping there to win his own kmdred to God, 
But during his absence many changes had 
happened. Nearly all his friends were dead, 
and only one brother remained, who was said 
to be in London, and Father. Genings resolved 
to seek him there. 

For a whole month he tried every means of 
discovering him whom he sought, but in 
vain ; at length he resolved to leave the city 
for a time. 

With his mind thus determined, he went out 
one day to say his Mass, and as he passed 
by the church of S. Paul lie felt a strange 
sensation of fear; his body seemed bathed in 
perspiration, and so strong was his impression 
that some danger was near that he looked 
hastily round. Nothing, however, was to be dis- 
covered ; only a youth in a brown cloak was in 
sight, and therefore he became calm and went 
on his way. On the day he had arranged to 
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leave London the priest was praying that his 
disappointment in not finding his brother 
might be a means of grace by increasing his 
patience, and he cried, " Thy Will, dear Lord, is 
mine. Fiat voluntas tua ; '* and then he went 
out to offer the holy Sacrifice at a place where 
he had promised to go that last morning. As 
he returned he suddenly felt once more those 
strange emotions of fear and dread, and look- 
ing behind him he saw again the youth in a 
brown cloak. This time the features seemed 
familiar, and gazing more attentively he felt 
persuaded that the youth was his own brother, 
whom he had not seen for so many years ; so 
he approached, and courteously asked from 
what county he came. "From Staffordshire," 
was the reply; and being asked his name, the 
youth said it was Genings. A rapid act of 
thanksgiving was offered to God, and then 
the priest asked if he could give any news of 
his brother Edmund, whom he had known. 
So then the youth told that Edmund was " a. 
Papist; traitor to God and his country." A 
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little more talk followed, in which Father 
Edmund did not make himself known to his 
brother, but said he would see him again, as 
he had important matters to speak of. 

On the 7th November, 1691, Father Genings 
returned to London, and meeting another 
priest that evening, they arranged where 
they should celebrate the holy Mass next 
day, which was the Octave of All Saints, 
They resolved to go to the house of a friend 
for this purpose, and they told several 
Catholics who wished to be present. 

In the morning, when Father Genings 
had already commenced his Mass, several 
officers forced open the door of the room 
and rudely entered, upon which some of the 
gentlemen present rose from their prayers 
to turn out the intruders, so that the holy 
Sacrifice might not be interrupted. A 
struggle ensued, upon which the other priest 
vrent to the officers and promised that they 
V70uld all give themselves up as prisoners 
if they would wait till Mass was concluded. 
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They agreed^ but immediately after the 
celebration they rushed in once more and 
seized Father Genings as he was in his vest- 
ments^ and also secured all who had been 
present, with their books, and all that be* 
longed to the service of the Church. 

On the 4th December, Father Genings was 

brought up for trial and found guilty of high 

treason, and the sentence passed upon him 

was that he should be executed before the 

house-door of Mr. Wells, in Gray's Inn 

Fields, where he had offered Mass on the 

day of his apprehension, instead of at Tyburn 

with the other prisoners. 
The judges told him that if he would 

conform to the new religion, he might ex- 
pect mercy, but he declared his determina- 
tion to die in the Catholic faith, which 
he knew and loved as the true religion of 
Jesus Christ. Then they put the good 
priest into a miserable hole in the prison 
— so miserable and so dark that he could 
not even see his own hands, and here he 

6 
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remained in prayer until his deaths without 
any food or nourishment. 

When brought to the gibbet prepared for 
him, Father Genings saluted it joyfully, 
and being put upon the ladder, he made 
a profession of his faith, and the officer, 
scarcely giving him time for a Pater noster, 
directed that the ladder should be turned. 
A few moments after the rope was cut, 
and he fell on the block upon which he 
was to be quartered. The violence of the 
pain drew from him the exclamation, "Oh, 
it smarts;" but his sufferings were then 
almost ended. The hangman and many 
people present declared that after the 
martyr's heart was taken out, he mur- 
mured, "Sancte Gregori, ora pro me." 

Many Catholics were witnesses of this 
cruel execution, and one of them was a 
maiden who had consecrated herself to the 
service of God. She had an intense desire 
to get some little part of the martyr's flesh, 
or a drop of his blood, which she might 
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preserve as a relic; but not being able to 
approach the scaffold for the pressure of 
the crowd, she followed the men who car- 
ried his quartered limbs back to Newgate. 
The executioner took up one of his arms 
roughly to show to the people and flung 
it back so carelessly into the basket that 
one of the hands hung over the side. This 
young gentlewoman drew near and touched 
the thumb which had been anointed, when, 
to her surprise, it was instantly separated 
from the rest of the fingers and remained 
in her hand, neither did any one observe 
her as she carried it off. 

Years after, when she was a nun of the 
Order of S. Augustine, and Father Gening*s 
brother, for whose conversion he had prayed, 
had been brought to submit to the Catholic 
Church, and was studying for the priesthood, 
this lady sent to him at the seminary of 
Douai a little piece of the martyr's thumb, 
with a letter relating how she had obtained it. 

This brother's conversion had soon followed 

6* 



84 Stories of Martyr Priests. 

upon the holy priest's execution. When he 
first heard of it, he rejoiced, for his hatred 
to the Church was very great; but about 
ten days later he began to reflect seriously 
upon his way of life, contrasting it with the 
life of his martyred brother, who had given up 
all worldly pleasure for God's service. Then, 
being filled with remorse, he wept bitterly, 
and prayed for light to know the truth, and 
directly a great peace took possession of his 
heart, and he was conscious of a sudden 
reverence for the Blessed Virgin and the saints 
of God, and, kneeling on the ground, he made 
a vow to forsake kindred and country to gain 
a true knowledge of his brother's faith. 

That vow he kept, leaving England and all 
his friends to devote himself to the study 
of the truth; and to him, as to all who 
earnestly and humbly commence such a 
search, God revealed Himself, and so took 
possession of his heart that — as we have 
already told — ^he too gave himself to the 
Divine service. In the holy Order of S. 
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Francis he sought to fulfil his priestly duties, 
prayerfully and zealously, after the example 
of the brother whose suffering and death had 
been the means of bringing him to the k now* 
edge of God and His revealed truth. 





FATHEB EUSTACHIUS WHITE. 

B'gBjUSTACHIUS WHITE -(vas the boh 
Kisw of a Protestant father, who was so 
incensed against his eon upon his conversion 
to the true Chnrch, that he laid his curse upon 
him. 

But God in Hie great love turned this curse 
into a blessmg, and poured out His grace 
upon the soul of His newly ma^e servant, 
who chose the holy office of priest in prefer- 
ence to the dignities and pleasures the world 
can hestow. 

When upon the English mission he had 
occasion to travel from London to Blandibrd, 
and it happened that he was thrown into the 
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company of a lawyer who was a west country- 
man. As they journeyed together, Father 
White talked with his companion a good deal, 
and as he seemed well disposed in religious 
matters, did not hesitate to converse freely, 
although he did not reveal himself as a priest. 

When the two reached Blandford their 
ways separated, and Father White was taking 
leave, but the lawyer urged him so strongly 
to breakfast with him before they parted 
that the priest yielded. He had a bag at his 
saddle, in which he carried a Breviary, and 
this he took into the room at the inn where 
they rested. 

As soon as breakfast was over. Father White 
excused himself and went out of the town, but 
the lawyer hastened to betray him, and, pro- 
nouncing him to be a seminary priest, told the 
officers in which direction they would overtake 
him. 

Meanwhile Father White found that he had 
left his Breviary in the inn, and, turning back 
to recover it, met the officers ; but as he was 
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coming towards the town, instead of leavingf 
it, as the lawyer had described, they did not 
feel sufficiently sure of him to apprehend him 
then, but followed him to the inn, where he 
was immediately seized. 

He at once confessed himself a priest, upon 
which a minister was sent tor, who was 
supposed to have a very great deal of wisdom 
and learning. In the controversy which 
followed. Father White mentioned some pas- 
sage occurring in Scripture which Dr. Howel 
denied. The priest still maintained that the 
passage was as he had stated in their own 
Protestant version, and he begged the minister 
to come again next day, bringing his Bible 
with him. " If I cannot show it in your book, 
1 will go to church with you," he said. 
- " If it is so, I will never go to church any- 
more, but turn a Papist," returned the minister; 
and thus they parted. 

Now the rumour of all this got spread about, 
and upon the next day a great number of 
people came to listen, feeling quite sure that 
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the priest was mistaken^ and, by his own 
agreement, would have to go to church with 
them. Dr. Howel came, and entering the 
room, laid his Bible on the table, and began 
to talk of other things, but Father White 
repeated publicly the conditions made between 
them, and asked if he had brought his book. 

'*Yes," returned the Protestant minister; 
but even then he held it fast with his elbow, 
and persisted in talking of other disputed 
points, nor would he show the book. 

Upon this the priest turned to the people, 
atating the case, and bidding them judge what 
was just and right; and many were muck 
interested in his favour, and some of the 
poorer class declared there was not suck 
another learned man in England. 

However, the minister was obstinate, and 
Father White was detained as a prisoner, 
being sent after a few days up to London. 
Some of the people of Bland ford felt so great 
a pity for him that they proposed getting up 
a petition to beg the Queen to grant him 
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pardon, but it does not appear that their 
plan was carried into effect. 

The tortures which Father White suffered 
in prison were very severe. Seven times was 
he racked; once hung up by the hands for 
eight hours in the hope of forcing him to tell 
the names of those at whose houses he had 
said Mass, or those who had been kind or 
helpful to him in any way since his return to 
England. Yet nothing was extorted from 
him in this extreme suffering. Though the 
violence of the pain caused great drops of 
sweat to penetrate his clothing, and fall upon 
the ground, his only cry was, *'Lord, more 
pain if Thou pleasest, and more patience." 

" I am not angry with you for all this/* he 
said to the inhuman Topcliffe; "I shall pray 
to God for your salvation." 

Furious with passion, Topcliffe declared he 
wanted no traitor's prayers, and that he would 
have him hanged at the next sessions. 

" Then, sir, at the foot of the gallows I will 
pray fo^ you," replied the priest, with great 
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sweetness and humility; "you have need 
of prayers." 

Doubtless he fulfilled this purpose, doubtless 
he, like Christ our Lord, prayed in his last 
moments for those who had persecuted him, 
crying, " They know not what they do," as he 
hung upon the gallows at Tyburn, upon the 
day when he passed from the suffering and 
strife of this world, to the glorious rest and 
reward which awaited him in the kingdom of 
God. 





FATHER WILLIAM DAVIE S. 

IN the year 1585 William Davies, be- 
longing to an ancient and hononrable 
Welsh family, was ordained prieat, and eent 
into his O'wn country to save Bools from 
perishing. His saccess was great there, and, 
in spite of dilGcalties and dangers, he brought 
back many who had Trandered from the fold 
of the Church, and strengthened and consoled 
those who held their faith firmly in those 
troubled days of persecution. But in the 
early part of 1591, he, with several others, 
went to Holyhead, and they were all taken 
np as suspicious characters, and harried to 
Beaumaris to be examined. 
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They were asked if they carried upon them 
any Agnus Dei^ or any medal, or one of the 
Pope's bullsy but they answered that they had 
none of these things ;then they had to say 
where they were going, and, lastly, if they 
would go to the Protestant church and take 
the oath of the Queen's supremacy. 

This they firmly refused to do, and there* 
fore they were imprisoned, and Mr. Davies 
was put into a dark unhealthy dungeon be* 
tween two of the walls of the Castle of Beau- 
maris, and there he remained a month 
without seeing or speaking to any one. 

By that time his gentle patience had won 
the favour of his gaoler, and he was permitted 
to leave his dungeon for one hour in the 
xnomingthat he might breathe purer air and 
converse with his friends, who were imprisoned 
in another part of the castle. 

They found some means of procuring vest* 
ments and other things necessary for offering 
M9.BB, and thus Father Davies celebrated 
the sacred mysteries each day, returning to 
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his dungeon to thank God for this happy 
privilege. 

The gaoler must have been a very tender* 
hearted man to have allowed this^ and we read 
that he gradually became so much more indul- 
gent that the prisoners might have escaped 
had they not resolved not to expose him to the 
punishment which their flight would have 
brought upon him. 

Although Father Davies was confined within 
his prison walls, his holiness was too well known 
for it to be forgotten, and people of all ranks 
would travel thirty and even forty miles for the 
purpose of speaking to him, some to confess 
their sins, some to be advised in difficulty, 
others for comfort in some great sorrow, and 
many to be instructed in the way of salvation. 

Thus, though a captive, the priest was 
working for God's glory and the good of souls> 
and so great was the blessing granted to his 
prayers that those who had been afraid to pro- 
fess their religion became proud to own the 
name of Catholic. 
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When the day of trial came, and Father 
Davies and his friends were found guilty, they 
began to sing the Te Deum until they were* 
forcibly prevented, while the assembled people 
murmured loudly at the cruel injustice of the 
sentence, and the judge to satisfy them had 
to promise to inform the Queen and Council of 
the case. 

Soon afterwards, Father Davies was re- 
moved to Ludlow, where the most learned men 
strove to argue with him and bring him to* 
conform to the established religion of the 
country. Once they led him to church and 
caused the Common Prayer service to be 
read while they detained him there, but he 
began in a loud voice to recite the Vespers of 
the Boman breviary, so that the minister 
could not be heard. When silence was 
obtained, Father Davies publicly declared he 
had been brought there by stratagem and kepi 
there by force, and that he would rather die a 
thousand deaths than willingly unite in the 
worship of heretic?, upon which he was told. 
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he was a fool thus to lose his life and liberty, 
And they dragged him to prison, heaping in* 
fiolts and reproaches upon him. 

Next this faithful servant of God was moved 
to Bendley, in the company of a felon who was 
ordered to be imprisoned there ; and though 
the journey lasted three days, and he arrived 
sick and weary, Father Davies was instantly 
thrust down into a dungeon, where the prison- 
ers were so closely packed that they could 
scarcely stir, and where there was only a 
«tone seat two feet high on which to lie or 
rest. 

From place to place he was moved, until at 
last he was ordered again to Beaumaris, and 
At this he greatly rejoiced, for it was the 
answer to a petition he had made to God that 
he might be permitted to shed his blood in 
that place, where, as yet, none had suffered 
for Christ, and where the Catholic faith was 
comparatively but little known. 

Some gentlemen got to know that Father 
Davies was to be sent to Beaumaris, and they 
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formed a plan for rescalng him on the journey 
from the hands of the officers ; bat when they 
told him this, he assured them he would not 
escape even if they came, he desired so greatly 
to suffer and to die. As they travelled to 
Beaumaris night came on, and in the dark the 
officers lost their way. But to Father Davies 
it was a familiar road, and he became their 
guide until the castle was reached. 

To his great joy the brave priest found his 
four old companions, who were delighted to 
see him again, and together they formed them- 
selves into a little community, following a rule 
of life, saying Office, and uniting in prayer. 
At mealtimes Father Davies taught them that 
holy self-denial which he had long practised, 
accustoming them to refrain from eating what 
they most inclined to, and after meals they 
would occupy themselves with some spiritual 
book, after which he would give them an 
instruction upon the subject of which they 
had read, or on the life of some saint. 

Then they would recite the Litany of the 

7 
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Blessed Virgin and the Eosary, and when night 
came on they would say the Litany of the 
Saints, make their examen of conscience, and so 
go to rest in peace. Twice a week they made 
their confession, and every Sunday and upon 
holy days they communicated; and thus for six 
months they pursued so regular and happy 
a life that their prison seemed more like 
heaven. 

But the time came when Father Davies was 
to suffer and die. He had used well the in- 
terval of rest in preparing his soul and fixing 
all his confidence in God, and thus he was 
ready for the end. The people of Beaumaris 
loved the priest so much that they could not 
be prevailed upon by any offer of reward to 
furnish the things necessary for his execu- 
tion, so that the sheriff was forced to hire two 
men from a distant place to undertake the 
business, and when they came into the town 
every house was closed against them, while 
boys in the streets pelted them with stones. 

On the 21st July, 1698, the prisoner was 
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broaght out to die ; once again some gentle- 
men had offered to rescae him and again he 
had refused, and now he left the castle for 
the place of execution with a glad, brave 
heart. 

As he passed under the window where his 
friends had gathered to take a last farewell of 
one who had been their guide and father, he 
smilingly blessed them, reproving them gently 
for the tears which streamed from their eyes ; 
then he was placed on a hurdle and drawn to 
the spot where he was to offer up his life to 
God. 

Mounting the ladder, he uncovered his head, 
and making the sign of the Cross, began 
to speak to the people, but the sheriff bade 
him cease, saying his business now was 
not to preach but to die, and he had better 
prepare. 

Father Davies then, in a few earnest words, 
made profession of his faith, and prayed that 
his blood might plead with Heaven for mercy 
upon his country, that the light of faith it 

7* 
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had lost might one day shine brightly again ; 
then taking the rope^ he kissed it and put it 
about his neck, saying, " Thy yoke, Lord, is 
sweet, and Thy burden light." Those were 
his last words. For a moment he stood in 
silent prayer, his countenance radiant with 
the light of heaven, then he was pushed from 
the ladder, half hanged, and cut down to be 
quartered while life still remained. 

His clothes, dyed with the blood of martyr- 
dom, were purchased by his friends, and the 
people grieved bitterly for his death. The 
hangman declared that nothing so much bur- 
dened his conscience as having assisted in 
bringing so holy a man to death, and all who 
had been concerned in his apprehension 
seemed even in the present world to be over- 
taken by the judgment of the Almighty. The 
gentleman who first had him arrested sank 
from wealth into the greatest poverty in the 
course of one short year, and the constable 
ivas seized with acute inflammation directly 
after he had made Father Davies prisoner, and 
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this spread and extended, in spite of the skill 
of physicians and surgeons, until his whole 
body became diseased, and he expired in the 
greatest misery and suffering. 




FATHER ROBERT SOUTBWELL, S.J. 

1NE Febmary day in the year 1594, a 
great throng of people had gathered 
at Tyburn to Bee another of England's faith- 
ful priests die for the love of God and truth. 
As he got up into the cart and tried to 
make the eign of the Cross with his pinioned 
hands a great hush followed, for they knew 
be \ras about to speak to them, and they 
desired to hear him, some perhaps to mock 
him, some to increase their hatred of his 
faith, hut many more who would treasure 
up every word in their hearts when he had 
passed from earth to heaven by the gate 
of martyrdom. 
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" Whether we live, we live unto the Lord, 
or whether we die, we die unto the Lord ; 
therefore, whether we live or die, we belonf]^ 
to the Lord." That was what he said, the 
good Father Southwell, of whom they had 
often heard, and of whom those sacred words 
were so true. He had indeed lived for God. 
When but sixteen years of age ho had 
chosen the service of the Saviour in pre- 
ference to the goods of this present world, 
and entered the Society of Jesus, where 
he passed through the trials of the novitiate 
and his course of study to the entire satis- 
faction of his Superiors, and then, in 1584, 
was sent to labour to gain souls in England. 

His success in his priestly duties was great 
because his prayer, his work were great 
also ; but always there was distinctly before 
his mind the certainty of imprisonment and 
death, and he lived as one who was watching 
for the coming of his Master. *' As yet, we 
are alive and well, being unworthy, it seems, 
of prisons," he writes to a friend at Eome ; 
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and again, " This purgatory we are looking for 
every hour; but come what pleaseth God, 
we hope we shall be able to bear all in Him 
Who strengthens us." 

In the year 1592, Father Southwell was 
in a gentleman's house in Middlesex, when 
he was betrayed and carried ofif to the Tower, 
where they put him into a filthy dungeon, 
so filthy that his father petitioned the Queen, 
begging that if his son had committed any 
crime deserving death he might suiBfer death ; 
if not, as he was a gentleman, he hoped her 
Majesty would order that he should be treated 
as a gentleman, and not be confined longer in 
that hole. The Queen had regard to this 
petition, and gave orders for Father South- 
well to be better lodged ; she also permitted 
his father to give him clothes and other neces- 
saries, and the books he desired, which were 
the Holy Scriptures and the writings of St. 
Bernard. 

For three years they kept him closely con- 
fined, and the rules for close prisoners were 
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very strict ; their windows were blocked np^ 
and the light and air reached them through 
a sort of tunnel standing upwards, which was 
g]azed or latticed at the top, so that nothing 
could possibly be thrown in. Everything 
sent to such a prisoner was to be searched, 
bottles decanted, pies opened, and loaves 
cut; a constant watch was kept also upon 
all who passed by Tower Hill, lest they 
should make any stay, or glance at any of 
the prison windows. This is the record 
which remains of the regulations at the 
Tower, and we may easily imagine that 
such severity was harder to bear year after 
year than death itself would have been. 

After three years, we find that Father 
Southwell wrote a letter to the Lord Trea- 
surer, humbly begging that he might be 
brought to trial, or that his friends might 
have permission to see him. 

The answer to this was pitiless enough: 
*' If he was in such haste to be hanged, he 
should quickly have his desire;" and very 
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soon after the order was given for his 
removal from the Tower to Newgate. 

There was in this prison a dark, deep 
dungeon which was called Limbo, and into 
it Father Southwell was cast until the 20th 
of February, when he was hurried to West- 
minster for his trial. 

The servant of God did not attempt to 
conceal his joy. This was a fresh step m 
the road to martyrdom— a road so short, 
so sure — and with the greatest readiness he 
presented himself at the bar. 

He was questioned upon the usual points ; 
who sent him to England, at whose houses 
he had been received, who had assisted him, 
and so forth. Among other things, the judge 
asked his age ; '' I am about the same age as 
our Saviom'," he answered; upon which some 
one accused him of comparing himself to 
Christ, and many more began to load him 
with reproaches. When they had pro- 
nounced the verdict of guilty, he was asked 
if he had no more to say. " Nothing, but 
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that from my heart I pray Almighty God 
to forgive all who have been any ways acces- 
sory to my death/' he gently answered. 

The judge told him he had better use the 
short time which remained in providing for 
the safety of his soul, to which the holy man 
replied that he had long since taken thought 
for that. When he was offered a Protestant 
minister to assist him in preparing for 
death, Father Southwell courteously thanked 
the judge, but assured him that the grace 
of God would be more than sufficient for 
him. 

Back then to Newgate, through the crowded 
streets, where people of all kinds lined the 
way ; back to " Limbo," for the last night 
of his life, but then the enjoyment for ever 
of God Whom he had so early loved and 
served. 

Great care was taken to keep secret the 
day upon which he was to die. A noted 
highwayman was ordered to be executed at 
the very same time in a different place> 
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Loping thus to take tbe crowd away from 
the sight of one of those executions which 
strengthened the faith in many a feeble 
hearty and made others inquire into a re- 
ligion which could support and console in the 
moment of a cruel death ; but in spite of all 
these precautions a great multitude awaited 
JPather Southwell at Tyburn to witness his 
martyrdom. 

As he spoke to them, a minister tried 
to silence him, but the bystanders insisted 
on hearing what he had to say, and many 
teais fell as he commended himself to 
Christ's mercy, and, professing his love 
for the Catholic Church, implored the Al- 
mighty . to pour down light upon his un- 
happy country, and to advance the know- 
ledge of Divine truth. Then blessing himself, 
and raising his eyes to heaven, he exclaimed, 
^* Into Thy hands, Lord, I commend my 
spirit ; " and so the cart was driven away 
and he was left hanging, although, owing to 
the unskilful way in which the rope had been 
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adjusted^ it was some time before he was 
strangled. But when the executioner would 
have cut him down before he had expired, 
the people present called on him to desist ; 
for even Protestants had been so much im« 
pressed by the martyr's calm and noble bear* 
ing, and by the earnest love of God which 
breathed in every look and word, that they 
were deeply distressed to see him die, and 
would not permit any further cruelty to be 
used. 

Thus another soul was sent to join the* 
noble army of martyrs in heaven, another 
crown was cast down at the feet of the 
Saviour Whose yoke had been so easy, Whose^ 
burden so light through the years of earthly 
life. Whose reward in heaven was greater 
than the heart of man can understand. 




FATHER HENRY WALPOLE,S.J. 

IH^H «ENEY was the eldest of many sons 
SiSJI bom to the old Catholic family of Wal- 
pole, in the county of Norfolk. As he grew 
up he gave sach proofs of excellent ability that 
he was sent to Oxford and to Cambridge for bis 
«dacation, and afterwards went to London to 
study law, for that purpose establishing himself 
in chambers in Gray's Imi. 

He was naturally fond of reading, and 
especially loved books of controversy, which 
enabled him always to support his religion 
if others began to argue with him ; bnt 
happily he contrived to maintain great sweet- 
Jiess of temper in these disputes, so that he 
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gained many to receive the Catholic faith in- 
stead of repelling them by his manner of 
arguing, as so many do. 

But the numbers he thus won to God's 
Church brought upon Henry Walpole the 
anger of the Government, so that his safety 
was imperilled in England ; and partly on that 
account, but chiefly with the hope of conse- 
crating himself more entirely to the Divine 
service, he went abroad, to the college then 
established at Bheims. 

About two years later he entered the Society 
of Jesus, an example followed by three of his 
brothers. For some years Father Walpole lived 
in Italy, but his health suffered so much that 
he was sent to Lorraine, and from thence to 
Flanders, where he fell into the hands of a 
party of Calvinists, who carried him into 
Flushing, in Zealand, and kept him there im- 
-prisoned for twelve months, at the end of 
which time his liberty was procured by one of 
Hs brothers. 

Father Walpole had suffered much in 
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prison, but it seemed as if all he had borne 
had inspired him with fresh zeal for God*s 
glory, fresh earnestness in His work, and he 
begged to be sent to England, where priests 
were needed so much because of the persecu- 
tion there. But this request was not then 
granted, and Father WaJpole was kept for 
some time in two different houses in Spain, 
passing back again to Flanders; but he 
never lost the desire to labour for souls 
in his own unhappy country, and it was 
a great cause of joy to him when at last 
his Superiors gave him an order to go upon 
the English mission. 

On the 4th of December, 159S, Father 
Walpole landed at Flamborough Head, in the 
middle of the night, but in less than twenty- 
four hours he was detected and carried as a 
prisoner to York Castle. 

The Earl of Huntingdon, the great perse- 
cutor of CathoUcs in the northern counties, 
examined him, and ordered him to be closely 
confined in York gaol ; and there he remained 
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till the close of February, when he was 
sent up to London and imprisoned in the 
Tower. 

His sufferings at this time were very great. 
Though it was the depth of winter he was 
kept without bed or proper clothes, so that 
the Governor himself gave him a little straw 
to lie on simply from compassion; and 
fourteen different times he was tortured, 
hanging by the hands and bleeding from the 
pressure of the irons which bound him. But 
never could he be induced to betray another 
priest when his tormentors questioned him, 
or to relax in his allegiance to the Holy 
Father and the Catholic Church. 

During his stay in London Father Walpole 
underwent a great many examinations, and 
numerous ministers came to confer with him, 
seeking to persuade him to conform to the 
Protestant religion ; but at length he was 
sent back to York for his trial. 

It was a long journey, and though he was 
weak from suffering and confinement he was 

8 
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not allowed once to rest upon a bed — all the 
sleep he had was on the bare ground. 

Arrived at York, he was given a mat only 
three feet long, on which to lie during the 
night, and on this he knelt in prayer hour 
after hour, only leaning upon it now and then 
for a little rest. 

" I am much astonished that so vile a crea- 
ture as I am should be so near as they tell me 
to the crown of martyrdom,'* says one of his 
letters about this time ; " but this I know for 
certain, that the Blood of my most blessed 
Saviour and Eedeemer can make me worthy 
of it." 

It was on the 8rd of April, 1595, that the 
verdict of guilty was given by the jury w^ho 
were called upon Father Walpoie's trial ; on 
the fifth he received sentence of death, and 
was told to be ready for his execution on 
Monday, the seventh of the same month. 

This news was received with perfect resig- 
nation and holy joy, and all who visited 
Father Walpole during that short interval 
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found him looking forward to the hour which 
should set his spirit free. 

When the execution morning came another 
priest was placed upon the same hurdle, and 
during the time of his death, when cruel hands 
cut his hody to pieces. Father Walpole 
was made to look on, in the hope that the 
horrors of the sight would make him dread 
the same suffering, and thus he might give up 
his faith. But far otherwise it happened ; 
horror he might have felt in beholding such 
barbarity, but it was horror of the sin and 
of the wickedness of heart which could design 
and command such a death. For Father 
Eawlins and for himself, he could only rejoice 
that they were thus chosen to glorify Him 
Whom they had made their Master and Guide 
so long ; and thus wh-en his turn came he 
went willingly up the ladder, and prayed 
audibly for those who were guilty of his death. 

Then he begged the prayers of all Catholics 
who were there, and, raising his hands, 
repeated the Pater noster, and was just 

8* 
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commencing the Angelical Salutation, when 
the executioner pushed him impatiently off the 
step on which he stood, and then cut the rope 
so quickly that the martyr was torn to pieces 
while life remained, to the great distress of 
most of the witnesses. 

Father Walpole had during his prison-life 
composed many English verses, which showed 
much talent. Before then he had written 
a poem on the death of Father Campion, 
which attracted the notice of the public, al- 
though its author was not known. Such was 
the cruelty of those days, that the punishment 
awarded to the person who published this 
poem was that he should lose his ears and 
pass the rest of his days in prison. 

Several letters of Father Walpole's writing 
have been preserved, all breathing the same 
love of God's holy Will and the realisation of 
His presence in the midst of temptation and 
suffering. "I know not as yet what will 
become of me, but whatever shall happen, by 
the grace of God it shall be welcome, for in 
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every place He is at hand. I trust that He 
will be glorified in me whether in life or 
death." If thus he could write during hard- 
ship, pam, and imprisonment of which a 
cruel death was the certain end, we need not 
marvel at his peace and courage in the last 
hour, when God and His Virgin Mother and 
the holy angels drew near to strengthen his 
departing soul. To the throng who gathered 
at the place of execution there was but the 
rope, the gallows, the quivering human body ; 
but doubtless it was given to the martyr to 
look beyond that scene and realise the glorious 
company who were round him, and the still 
more glorious prospect of the heavenly city 
which should be his everlasting rest. 




FATHER FRANCIS PAGE, S.J. 

|^^fl|OME accounts say that this priest, 
*=*'*'fl| whose name ia on tha list of English 
martyrs, was bom at Antwerp ; others main- 
tain that his birthplace was Harrow-on-the- 
Hil], in Middlesex. Bat however this may be, 
we know that he was brought np in his early 
days as a Protestant. 

When he was of sufficient age he was made 
clerk to a lawyer in the City of London, and it 
was at this period of his life that he became 
acquainted with a young Catholic gentle- 
woman, for whom he soon entertained a great 
affection. 

Partly by her influence, and partly by the 
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persuasion of another friend also of the trae 
faith, Mr. Page was induced to inquire 
seriously into religious matters, and by the 
light of the Holy Spirit he was enabled to see 
the beauty and purity of that which ho had 
before refused to believe. 

He was received into the Church by Father 
Gerard Thomson, who had given him instruc- 
tion and solved all his difficulties and doubts. 

By degrees the young man began to feel an 
ever-increasing longing after God and His 
most holy service, so that earthly love seemed 
to have no charm or satisfaction for him, and 
resolving to "quit what is beloved for the sake 
of the Beloved,*' that he might have Jesus for 
his alone above all things, he renounced the 
prospect of marriage, and went to Douai to 
study for the priesthood. 

During the time of probation Mr. Page set 
himself prayerfully and courageously to the 
practice of Christian virtue, and after being 
duly ordained he was sent to England as a 
missionary priest, in the summer of 1600. 
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Very soon after his arrival in this country 
Father Page 'was nearly apprehended. It 
was upon the Feast of the Purification, and he 
was already vested, and'at the altar preparing 
to offer up the holy Sacrifice in the house of 
a Mrs. Line, when the poursivants broke in, 
although they did not reach the chamber 
where the priest was, until he had secreted 
himself. 

After this escape he again applied himself 
to his usual labours ; but one night, going out 
in the exercise of his holy duties, he observed 
that a woman whom he knew was following 
him. There had been a time when this 
wretched creature professed to be a Catholic, 
but now in the time of difficulty and trial she 
had proved unfaithful, and for the sake of 
gain had made it her business to betray priests 
to those who sought their lives. 

^'I want to speak to you," she said, raising 
her voice as Father Page walked quickly on ; 
but recognising his danger be affected not to 
hear her, and stepping in at the first open 
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house he closed the door behind him, and told 
the master of the place to let him out by a 
back door. Although a Protestant, the man 
'was about to obey, when this woman came up 
and rapping violently raised the cry of "A 
traitor, a traitor ; a seminary priest,'* which 
soon caused a mob to assemble. 

The master of the house then feared the 
consequences of helping the priest to escape, 
and gave him up into the hands of the con- 
stables. They took him before the Lord Chief 
Justice Popham, who was a very bitter enemy 
to Catholics. 

This judge, finding that Father Page was 
the same priest who had made his escape from 
Mrs. Line's house, sent him to Newgate, where 
he waa put down into the dungeon called 
Limbo until his trial. 

There was another priest confined there at 
the same time, who was so much distressed at 
Father Page's condemnation that his tears 
fell fast. 

" Why do you weep at my condition ? " said 
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Father Page; "you ought rather to rejoice 
and congratulate with me for bo happy a lot, 
which opens to me the way of eternal bliss." 

After making a general confession of his 
whole life to Father Floyd, and assisting at 
his Mass, he found himself filled with joy at 
the prospect of his death. 

The day before the execution, the keeper 
feeling loth to impart such news, begged 
Father Floyd to tell Father Page that he was 
to die on the morrow. 

The holy priest received the tidings joy- 
fully, and having obtained leave to remain 
with his friend that last day and night, he was 
able to celebrate Mass, after which he declared 
some of the favours which God had vouch- 
safed to grant him. 

Yet it pleased the Almighty to take from 
him this great spiritual sweetness ; perhaps 
that he might be more conformed to the like- 
ness of his Master, Who experienced the agony 
of a mysterious desolation. In this sudden 
fear and anguish of soul Father Page en- 
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treated his friend's prayers, but his distress 
still continued when the sheriff sent him word 
to prepare, as the time for his execution was 
fast drawing on. 

That message seemed in a moment to calm 
every fear and fill his soul with peace and joy, 
and he went gladly forth to meet the bright 
day of eternal life. 

As he was placed upon the hurdle he began 
to declare aloud the beauty of the Catholic 
faith and its necessity if we would secure the 
salvation of our souls. Then he laid himself 
down and prayed the whole way to Tyburn. 

At the last moment a minister of the Pro- 
testant Church began to put some questions 
to him, but the priest took no heed, and openly 
professed his readiness to die for so holy a 
cause. 

He also declared his love for the Society of 
Jesus, and then, as he once more pronounced 
the holy Name, the cart was drawn away and 
he was left hanging till he expired. 

This execution took place on the 20th of 
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April, 1602, and one more was added to the 
glorious souls who, after great conflict on 
earth, abide for all eternity with Christ in the 
kingdom of His Father. " There I will give 
thee glory for the contumely thou hast suffered ; 
a garment of praise for thy sorrow ; and, for 
having been seated here in the lowest place, 
the throne of My kingdom for ever/* 





FATBER ROGER CADWALLADOR. 

SEOM an early age in his boyhood's 
I home in Herefordshire, Roger Cad- 
vallador could never be brought to love the 
world, or to reeolve to pnrsae some calling in 
it ; his whole heart was tamed to God, and 
his desire to M himself for the duties of a 
priest made him diligent in learning even as a 
little lad at school, and stiU mote earnest in 
pursuing his studies at Donai College, where 
he went when he was older. 

He was made a priest at Yalladolid, and 
came home to work for Gtod about the yeai- 
1594, being possessed of many rare talents 
and great learning, and so perfect an ac- 
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quaintance with the Greek tongue that he 
translated from it the Lives of the Fathers of 
the Syrian deserts. 

But he had come to England not to shine 
as a scholar, but to do the quiet, toilsome 
work of a priest in Herefordshire, where he 
won many to become children of the Church, 
and gained the character of a most pious, 
prudent, and zealous man. 

He was always kind to the poorest of his 
flock, going long journeys on foot to visit and 
console them, caring for them both in soul 
and body, and never wearying of his work 
during the sixteen years he laboured amongst 
them. 

On Easter Day, 1610, this good priest was 
captured, and taken first to the high-sheriff, 
and then to the Protestant bishop, who had 
long desired his death. 

Father Cadwallador was quickly cast into 
prison, with orders for him to be loaded with 
irons by night and day ; and the keeper even 
exceeded the commands of the bishop, for he 
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made the priest wear a great bolt as well, 
until he became so ill that they were forced to 
remove it, although they still burdened him 
with shackles. 

Next he was removed from Hereford to 
Leominster, and all the journey was made on 
foot, in spite of his great weakness, which was 
the result of illness and the bad usage he had 
met with; nor would they free him from these 
shackles, although they were obliged to let a 
boy go by the priest's side holding up by a 
string some heavy iron weights attached to 
them. 

Months passed between the time of Father 
Cadwallador's receiving sentence and his ex- 
ecution, and during this interval he was each 
night fastened to the post of his bed with an 
iron chain. One day the keeper took his 
prisoner into a small, dark place, and there 
fastened him to a post, so that he could not sit 
down to rest, nor could he walk farther than 
two yards, which was the length of his chain; 
however, the keeper's wife was so sorry to 
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witness this cruelty, that she came and set 
the holy man free during her husband's 
absence. 

But when great illness overtook Father 
Gadwallador, this woman had no compassion 
for his sufferings, and she prevented any 
Catholics coming to visit him, loading them 
with abuse, and declaring that, if they brought 
any little necessary article of food, she would 
throw it into the street rather than let the sick 
priest have it. 

Besides all this unkindness, the keeper and 
his wife often spread reports that their 
prisoner had given in and promised to con- 
form to the religion of the country. 

While he was still very ill in bed. Father 
Cadwallador was sent for to appear again 
before the bishop for an argument; though 
he fainted before he could get out-of-doors, no 
pity was shown him. 

Many letters were written by this suffering 
priest to his friends, not complaining of what 
he had to endure, but rejoicing that he could 
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thus in a slight measure resemble his Saviour 
Who suffered so much more from the hands of 
cruel men. 

At last came the day of death, when at 
three o'clock in the morning Father Cud- 
wallador rose to pray, and remained thus 
engaged for five hours ; what passed between 
him and his God, who can tell? but the calm- 
ness of his face and voice proved that strength 
equal to his need had been given him from 
above. A great many people then were 
allowed to see him, who all longed to do 
something to comfort him, but they found him 
wanting for nothing, his only desire was for 
the happy moment which should unite him to 
Christ for ever. About ten o'clock the servant 
of God took a little food, and then dressed 
himself with unusual care, as one who was 
called to some great festival. The keeper's 
malice must have been extreme, for even then 
he tried to rouse the good priest to anger, but 
in vain. And so the long hours passed, and at 
four o'clock in the afternoon the sheriff came 

9 
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to take him to execution. The two execu- 
tioners were clothed in long black garments, 
and their faces similarly covered, so as to 
make their appearance frightful, but Father 
Cudwallador was in no way troubled by any- 
thing that was contrived against him. 

The under-sheriff then asked if he would 
save his life and their trouble by taking the 
oath of allegiance, but when he refused he was 
ordered at once to lie down upon the hurdle, 
to which they fastened him with cords. 

Once more, at the foot of the gallows, they 
offered the martyr his life, showing him the 
block on which he was to be quartered, and 
two gc-eat fires prepared to consume his re- 
mains; but his courage was unshaken, for it 
was grounded upon Christ in Whose strength 
he knew it was possible to do and bear all 
things. 

After the usual short address to the people 
about the faith for which he was about to die. 
Father Cudwallador asked all Catholics to say 
a Pater with him privately, as perhaps they 
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would fear to make themselves known by 
reciting it publicly. One of the ministers 
then inquired if the priest would say a Pater 
with him. 

" Tou shall first yield to say one with me/* 
he answered, with a smile. 

As they placed the rope about his neck he 
prayed that, if it pleased God, he might be the 
last who was forced to die in England for the 
Catholic faith, and then he began to pray 
silently, till the executioner came to turn the 
ladder, when he cried, "Lord, receive my 
spirit.*' 

The people thought him quite dead, when 
he suddenly raised his hand to the halter, 
then recollecting himself made the sign of the 
Gross; after he was cut down he began to 
breathe perfectly, but his torturers opened 
his body and tore out the heart, which 
panted in their blood-stained hands. 

The head was cut off, and one of the 
sheriff's men lifted it up for the applause of 
the people, but they gave no. sign of triumph, 

9* 
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remaining silent and awe-struck, "while some 
few murmured that "such a death would only 
serve to encourage and confirm the Papists of 
Hereford : " whicji was indeed true. It was 
upon the 27th August, 1610, that Father 
Cadwallador suffered death at Leominster at 
the age of forty-three years, and as we read 
and mourn over his sufferings it will be well 
to remember his own words, words which he 
wrote in expectation of such an end. " If the 
manner of my death be shameful, yet not 
more than my Saviour's was; if it be painful, 
yet not more than my Saviour's was. Only 
have you care to persevere in God's true faith 
and charity, and then we shall meet again to 
our greater comfort that shall never end. 
Fare ye well." 




FATHER GEOROE NAPIER. 

SHILE George Napier vas a student 
I at the English college at Bbeima the 
plague was raging, and two of his companionB 
were attacked by the terrible disease. Filled 
with that ardent charity which distingaiahed 
his after years, the young Napier voluntarily 
took the charge of them at the risk of his own 
life, for he very soon fell a victim to the same 
disorder. But God had chosen for him a far 
different death, and he recovered from the 
plague, as did his friends also, and continu- 
ing, his studies received in due course the 
sacrament of Holy Orders. 
For some time Father Napier resided in 
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Antwerp, but in 1503 he passed over to Eng- 
land, where, during seven years' labour, he 
was more than ordinarily useful in the 
conversion of souls. 

The zealous priest continually saw before 
him the prospect of martyrdom, but he had 
no fear of its pains ; one prayer he made, and 
that was for others — he continually asked of 
God that he might not be taken when at the 
house of a friend, because of the severe penal- 
ties inflicted on those who were known to 
harbour priests. 

Towards evening upon the 18th July, 1610, 
some young man saw Father Napier enter a 
Catholic woman's house, whereupon he ran in 
great haste to tell the Protestant clergyman. 
It so happened that only a few days before 
there had been a quarrel between this youth 
and the vicar, and upon his coming to the door 
with such haste, and looking so excited, the 
vicar's daughter believed he had no good 
purpose in view, and therefore refused to 
admit him. 
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It was some minutes before he could get 
them to listen while he told his errand, and 
then the clergyman was called down, who 
said nothing could be done that night, but 
the priest should be secured next morning 
early, and a constable must be engaged to take 
him. 

Father Napier having performed his devo- 
tions very early, took his leave, and was 
making his way on foot when two or three 
strong youths bade him stop. '' You are a 
priest, and must go back with us," said one ; 
and the holy man made no opposition, but 
accompanied them. 

He was carried before Sir Francis Evers, 
who ordered him to be searched. The priest 
had with him his pyx, which contained two 
consecrated hosts, and he dreaded lest the 
Blessed Sacrament should fall into the hands 
of the constable. With tears in his eyes he 
afterwards told how every garment was torn 
from him, how even his shoes were pulled off 
aod his pockets searched ; how many a time 
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he felt the touch of the rough man upon his 
sacred treasure, and yet it was not discovered, 
which the good Father always considered a 
miraculous preservation, for which he could 
never be sufficiently thankful to God. 

His Breviary, holy oils, a needle-case, a 
thimble and some thread were all they found 
upon him, and Sir Francis pronounced him 
" a very poor priest,** and bade the constable 
look well to him. 

The man replied that he would set bim in the 
stocks to prevent his escape, but Sir Francis 
forbade this, and ordered him a better lodging ; 
moreover his lady provided the prisoner with 
a good supper of broth and '^ a mess of milk 
with cinnamon and sugar *' for his breakfast. 
Next morning Father Napier was carried to 
Oxford gaol, and brought to the bar at the next 
assizes, not long after. 

Upon his being sentenced to death, his 
friends made great efforts to obtain a reprieve, 
and the execution was deferred until the month 
of November. It is thought that he might 
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have been reprieved again and again, and 
suffered a long imprisonment like many others, 
but for two things he did which were deemed 
great crimes. 

A poor man had been convicted of felony at 
the same assizes, and some few days before 
his execution Father Napier found means of 
seeing him, and reconciled him to the Church, 
giving him the help of the holy sacraments. 
At the gallows this man declared himself a 
Catholic; the people were greatly enraged, 
the ministers blamed the condemned priest, 
and went straight to the judges to complain of 
him. 

Father Napier was brought up to answer to 
the charge, and he frankly declared all he had 
done, professing himself happy in having 
been the means of bringing another sinner to 
a true repentance and confession of his sins. 

He was next called upon to take the oath of 
allegiance, but this he refused, and then he 
was told that he had hastened his own 
execution. 
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On the 8th of November the news came 
that he was to die the next day, and fortu- 
nately a priest came to see him in the evening, 
which was a great comfort, because he could 
receive absolution in preparation for death. 
He ate little at supper, but seemed very 
happy. The priest said to him, " If it be 
God*s Will you should suffer, I do wish with all 
my heart that it might be to-morrow, being 
Friday.** Father Napier replied, " Welcome, 
by God's grace, and I pray God I may be 
constant." 

The next day, about six in the morning, the 
sheriff sent word by the keeper's wife that he 
should prepare himself to die between one and 
two o'clock that afternoon. The woman began 
to cry, and meeting some person exclaimed, 
"Oh, the blessed man must die this day, 
and I cannot find it in my heart to tell 
him." 

His friend the priest who had visited him 
the last evening was the bearer of the news. 
When Father Napier heard what he had to 
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tell, he put his arms round him and thanked 
him, and asked if he could not say Mass that 
day. He did so, and his devotion and extreme 
reverence were specially noticeable, and when 
the holy Sacrifice was ended he prayed for some 
hours, refusing either to eat or drink. '' In 
my Saviour I shall shortly have a sumptuous 
banquet," he said. 

Several scholars and ministers came in to 
dispute with him, but Father Napier begged 
them to leave him to spend the little time 
which remained in prayer. 

As he came from his dungeon to the hurdle 
the proctor stepped forward, saying, " Mr. 
Napier, take the oath and I will make no doubt 
of your life ; ** but the holy man would not 
listen, and laid himself down on the hurdle, 
making the sacred sign. 

On ascending the steps of the ladder he 
turned to the people, saying, " Good gentle- 
men, you must expect no great speech at my 
hands, for I intend none ; only I acknowledge 
myself a miserable and wretched sinner.'* 
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** Confess your treason ; confess your trea- 
son," cried a Protestant minister. 

" Treason, sir ; I do not know what that 
means, I thank God,** replied the priest, 
looking down upon him. 

The minister rejoined that it was treason to 
be a priest, but Father Napier answered that 
God would determine that question. 

''Pray for the King." 

" So I do, daily,*' was the calm reply ; and 
being told to pray for him then, he raised his 
hands, and said, '* I pray God preserve his 
majesty, and make him a blesded saint in 
heaven.** 

Then, refusing the minister's offer of prayer, 
he repeated the De Profundis and Miserere, 
and these being ended he drew the covering 
over his face and commended his soul to God; 
then, striking his breast three times, he 
yielded up his life. His head was set up on 
Christ Church steeple, and his quarters upon 
the four gates of the city of Oxford, the city 
of his birth. 




FATHER WILLIAM SCOT, O.S.B. 

K&lMlLLIAM SCOT, known in religion aB 
QjBiu Fa,ther Maurus, was a gentleman by 
birth, and educated at the Cambridge Univer- 
Bity, His conversion to the Catholic Church 
was brought about by the reading of Catholic 
books, and upon renouncing Protestantism he 
left his native land. 

For some time he remained in the seminary 
of Valladolid, and there entered into the 
Order of S. Benedict, one of the first English- 
men who joined the congregation of Spanish 
monks. He was admitted to his religious 
profession in the Abbey of S. Faomidus, and 
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hiving been ordained a priest returned to 
England, hoping to do good to many souls. 

The first sight which greeted him on his 
arrival was one of those which were sadly 
frequent at that time — a priest being hurried 
away to die for the love of Christ. It was the 
very priest' who had received Father Scot into 
the Church years before, and the sight seemed 
granted as a presage of what was shortly to 
befall himself, for within three days he was 
also apprehended and cast into prison for the 
like cause. 

For about twelve months this first confine- 
ment lasted, and then Father Scot was 
banished from the country ; and this happened 
several times during his life. He went to live 
at Douai during his last banishment, but soon 
returned to England to work, and again fell 
into the hands of those who were watching 
for him. 

The Archbishop of Canterbury was his chief 
adversary, and it was before him that Father 
Scot was brought for examination. The prin- 
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cipal evidence of his priesthood was, that as 
he came up the river from Gravesend to Lon- 
don he found he was in danger of being 
discovered, and therefore threw a little bag 
into the water, which contained some medals 
and crosses, his Breviary and faculties. A 
fisherman had caught the bag in his net 
and carried it to this George Abbot, then 
Archbishop of Canterbury. 

It was the 25th of May when Father Scot 
was conveyed to Newgate to take his trial, 
and while there he gave great edification to 
his fellow-prisoners. 

It was said sometimes among them that it 
did not seem likely the court would order 
the execution of any priest just then, and at 
such words it was noticed that Father 
Scot always seemed very much grieved and 
disappointed. 

When, however, he received notice to at- 
tend at his trial upon the afternoon of the 
Thursday, he became more cheerful, and pre- 
pared himself to appear at the Old Bailey 
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before the Lord Mayor, the Bishop of London, 
and some others. 

When he heard the verdict pronounced upon 
him, " guilty/* the holy man fell on his knees 
and exclaimed aloud, " Thanks be to God,*' 
adding that no news had ever been so joyful. 
Then, turning to the people, he explained that 
he had not answered the question of whether 
he was a priest because he wished to see 
whether his judges would condemn him on 
mere suspicion, which they had done. But he 
added, " To the glory of God and of all the 
saints in heaven I now confess I am a 
monk of the Order of S. Bennet and a 
priest of the Eoman Catholic Church. Be 
you all witnesses, I pray you, that I have com- 
mitted no crime against his majesty or my 
country. I am only accused of priesthood, 
and for priesthood alone I am condemned." 

Father Scot then returned to his prison so 
calmly that none would have supposed what 
had been done that day. On Friday he was 
again brought to the bar, and sent back to his 
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dungeon with his hands tied behind him, 
where he spent the night in prayer and 
thanksgiving. 

The next morning the hurdle came for him 
and another condemned priest who was to be 
executed at the same time. Father Scot made 
his appearance in his religious habit, but he 
was ordered to take it off. As he stood for a 
moment by the hurdle, he declared to the 
crowd that he was a faithful subject of the 
King and prayed daily for him, and that he 
also constantly entreated God to turn away 
His divine wrath from England, and pardion 
the sins which were committed against Him. 
After so saying, his arms were pinioned, and 
he was drawn to Tyburn with his friend and 
companion Father Newport, where they both 
met death with cheerfulness and courage, 
upon the 80th of May, which was Whitsun 
Eve. To them it was given not only to believe 
in Christ, to labour for him, but to suffer for 
him ; and by the grace of God they were 
enabled to rejoice in that brief moment of 

10 
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tribulation which worked for them, " above 
measure exceedingly, an eternal weight of 
glory." 





FATHEB JOHN ALMOND. 

||F -we h6 dead ■with Him, we shall live 
also with Him. If we suffer, we 
shall also leiga with Him." Thus has S. 
Paul written in exhorting the foUowers of 
Christ to be patient in tribulation, and doubt- 
lesB these words of Holy Scripture have given 
fresh strength and courage to mah; a heart 
in the anticipation of a cruet dbath, in those 
days when England was stained with the blood 
of martyrs. 

One bitter morning in December 1612 a 

CTOwd had gathered round and about the 

Tyburn gallows to see another of those 

shameful deaths which £Jled every feeling 

10* 
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heart with sorrow — ^the death of Father Al- 
mond, or Francis Lathome, as he has been 
sometimes called. 

His birthplace was in Lancashire, and it 
waB at a school in that county where he 
was chiefly educated, after which time he 
crossed over to Ireland. 

Of his studies abroad, and his ordination 
as a priest at Bome, but little is recorded; 
neither do we find much history of his mis- 
sionary labours. It is of his brave and glo- 
rious death that we hear most, after he had 
been labouring eleven years to win souls to 
God. 

An old manuscript describes hinn thas : — 
^' Of his stature, neither high nor low, but 
indiflferent ; a body lean, either by nature or 
through ghostly discipline; a face lean, his 
head blackish brown. In his conversation 
mild, learned, and persuasive, and worthy to 
be remembered of those who did converse 
with him. Not only a sharp reprover of sin, 
l>^t a good enoourager besides by his own ex- 
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ample of those that sought the way to heaven, 
which he himself found at the last by persecu- 
tions, crosses, and many afflictions." 

Thus runs the old, quaint account which 
imprints upon our hearts the likeness of a 
holy and devout man. 

It was in the month of March, in the year 
1612, that Father Almond was brought before 
Dr. John King, then Bishop of London. After 
the first examination he was committed to 
Newgate, where he remained some months 
before the trial commenced, at which he re- 
ceived sentence of death. 

When the sledge came to Newgate for him, 
between seven and eight o'clock on that last 
morning of his life, he stepped in most readily, 
and was drawn to Tyburn maintaining a 
cheerful and smiling countenance. 

Arrived there. Father Almond gave thanks 
to God, and then asked what he must do. 
The sheriff bade him mount the cart which 
stood under the gallows on which he was to 
die, and he at once obeyed, although his bad 
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lodging had made him so cold and stiff that it 
was a difficult matter to accomplish. 

He knelt down then and made the sign of 
the Gross, spending a few moments in silent 
prayer. After this he begged permission to 
speak to the people, which the sheriff granted, 
upon which he exclaimed, "QGod, open Thou 
my lips, and my mouth shall show forth Thy 
praise," and told the people that he had come 
there to die for the Catholic Church and the 
cause of Christ, Who had shed His Blood for 
the redemption of the world. Next he acknow- 
ledged himself a true and loyal subject of King 
James. A minister here interrupted him by 
asking how he, being a priest, dared to come 
into the country contrary to the laws of the 
King, whose right he professed to acknow- 
ledge. 

Father Almond rejoined that Christ's laws 
were the higher^ and that from Him he had a 
commission to come and teach in England. 

Some argument followed, during which the 
halter remained fixed around the martyr's 
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neck, and then he took several things from 
his pocket which he flung amongst the crowd. 

A great many poor clustered round the 
gallows, to whom he threw some three or four 
pounds in silver money, saying he had nothing 
more to give, as the keeper of Newgate had 
been hard upon him. He then added that 
since the previous March he had been much 
ill-treated, and at last put dowQ ii^to the dm- 
geon called Little Ease, loaded with irons, 
and twenty.f our hours without food or drink. 

Upon this the sheriff reminded him that 
the keeper had acted according to the orders 
received. '* I had thought it hq,d beeii don# 
out of his own head," said Father Almond; 
" since it was done by ppwer I will neither 
resist it nor speak further of it." 

In his ardent zeal and love he gave vent to 
his wish that he had the body of q. Q. Law- 
rence, to be broiled upon a gridiron ; he also 
add^d that all the blood which he had to shed 
was too little for such a Master. 

Kneeling down — his only covering his shirt, 
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although the air was keen and frosty — he 
kept repeating, " Into Thy hands, O Lord, I 
commend my spirit; Thou hast redeemed me, 
6 Lord God of Truth." He did not shiver or 
tremble, but smiled as he gave his hands to 
be tied by the executioner. Just as the cart 
was about to be drawn away he asked if it was 
not usual to have a handkerchief over the eyes. 
Some one mockingly offered him a soiled one, 
but another person standing close by tied a 
clean handkerchief over his face. He asked 
the executioner to give him a sign when the 
cart was to be drawn away, so that he might 
have the comfort of dying with the sweet Name 
of his Saviour on his lips, and this being done 
he cried, "Jesu, Jesu, Jesu," and was left 
hanging for about the space of three Pater 
nosters. 

The Bishop of London— Dr. King^-already 
mentioned, had been the chief promoter of 
Father Almond's death, but from that day he 
was a miserable man. Happily his remorse 
and misery of conscience led him to seek 
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reconciliation with God, and Catholic writers 
of those days tell us that he died a member 
of the Church he had once so mercilessly 
persecuted. 





FATHER THOMAS ATKINSON. 

Hk^90 more beantiful picture of a devoted 
'*'"•'* and zeaJouB priest among the many 
vrho suffered and endured for the love and 
faith of Christ under the penal lava, has 
come down to us than that of Thomas Atkin- 
son, a venerable old man, who laboored for 
Bonis in his native county of Yorkshire. 

His fiiock was scattered and spread about in 
distant places, yet he diligently visited them, 
urging them on in the practice of virtue, 
warning them against the snares and deceits 
of their enemies, and strengthening them 
with the holy sacraments. 

Being in the same part of the ooontry for 



Father Thomas Atkinson. 155 

BO long a time, Father Atkinson became very 
well known, and he was so hated by heretics 
that he was forced to give up going about 
much by day, and used the night for fulfilling 
the sacred duties of his ministry. 

No matter how severe the weather, he 
travelled always on foot, from one Catholic 
to another, hearing their confessions, and 
helping the sick and poor. At such times it 
often happened that he had nowhere to rest 
but in some miserable outhouse, for few of 
the owners of houses dared take him in. One 
winter, during a severe frost, the old man fell, 
breaking his leg. He suffered a great deal 
from the unskilfulness of his surgeon, but 
after his recovery he resumed his former 
charitable works, although he was obliged to 
make use of a horse. Thus he lived for 
twenty-eight years, being over seventy years 
of age at the time of his apprehension. He 
was coming to the house of a Catholic gentle- 
man, when a heretic observed him and im- 
mediately gave notice to the officers, who, fol- 
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lowing with all speed, seized him and carried 
him to the city of York, guarded by armed 
men. It was the time of the assizes, and 
Father Atkinson was therefore brought before 
the judges then sitting. They asked him if 
he was a priest, but for fear lest he might 
endanger the lives of the gentleman, his wife, 
and children, at whose house he had been 
seized (who had all likewise been arrested), 
he refused to answer this. 

There was then no positive proof or witness 
against him, and yet the good old father was 
condemned to death as a traitor. A copy of 
indulgences granted by the Holy Father was 
foimd upon him, which was read aloud to the 
people in the midst of shouts of laughter, 
and, as he had his beads about him also, the 
judges were confirmed in their beUef that he 
was a priest. 

During his confinement in prison Father 
Atkinson was one day engaged in prayer 
when the irons miraculously fell from his legs. 

The keeper had fastened them on^ and 
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when news of this occurrence reached the 
ears of Lord Sheffield he sent for this man 
to inquire if it was true, and he could not 
hut admit that it was. 

Upon the 11th of March, 1616, the vener- 
able serrant of God was placed upon the 
hurdle which was to draw him to the place 
of execution. He was perfectly calm and 
peaceful, for the manner of his death was no 
surprise to him. Before his arrest a heavenly 
vision had been permitted him, in which the 
Blessed Virgin revealed that he ediould glorify 
her Son by martyrdom, and now that promise 
was about to be fulfilled. 

At the last moment he was asked to save 
his life by taking the oath of supremacy, but 
there was no thought of yielding in his heart ; 
nayi there was a greater sweetness in death 
than in life, because by it he should be united 
to Him Whom he had so long loved and 
served. 

The executioner cut the old man down 
when he was stunned and insensible but not 
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dead. Hastily they stripped him and cut him 
to pieces, and then the cruel work was accom- 
plished and his spirit was set free. 

A yoimg man who was there, bought the 
stockings which the martyr had worn from 
the hangman, but a Protestant observed this, 
and giving information had him carried be- 
fore a magistrate, who findmg him to be a 
Catholic sent him to prison. 

Thus strong was persecution on English 
ground, and under English laws. Thus did 
they suffer, whose faithfulness kept alive the 
truth in spite of rack and torture-chamber, 
for us who are free, and yet who think so 
rarely of what our martyrs and our confessors 
endured " for conscience sake." 




FATHER JOHN TEVLIS. 

iHE life of this priest and Bervant of 
I God Bbows QB that He Who had re- 
served for him a place amonget the "noble 
army of martyrB," had prepared him for this 
end by a more than common degree of Buffer- 
ing and trial. ^Fhomas a Kempis, Bpeaking of 
labomrB and sorrows, temptations, anxieties, 
and iufirmitieB, sayB, " These help to Tirtue, 
these prove the novice of Christ, these thiags 
weave a celeBtial crown ; " and this constant 
desire to endure all things which God ap- 
pointed prepared the Boul of Father Thalia 
for the palm of the blessed in heaven. 

Once in a severe illness he was brought so 
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It was not possible for him to yield — truth 
and faith were dearer than life to the servant 
and soldier of the Cross — so the day of 
execution drew on. It was the 18th of March 
when Father Thulis Was brought out to the 
gallows, after taking a last farewell of his 
fellow-priests, who remained prisoners in the 
castle. There were many malefactors also 
confined there, four of whom had been recon- 
ciled to God by means of Father Thulis, and 
they remained stedfast to the faith in their 
last moments. 

When he ascended the ladder he was again 
asked to take the oath, saying that it required 
no more than civil allegiance to the sovereign. 
But the priest knew that it was otherwise. He 
knew that the oath required religious allegi- 
ance also — ^the acknowledgment that the King 
of England was head of the Church of God, 
— and he could not take it for conscience 
sake. 

"Write me a form of oath which requires 
nothing but civil allegiance, and I will take 
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it," he said; upon which they replied that 
they could give him but the form ordered by 
Parliament, which contained many things 
opposed to the Catholic Faith.. 

So the death long before revealed to him 
in vision became reality. He was turned off 
the ladder with whispered words of prayer 
upon his lips, and a heart strong and brave 
to the end. 

The head of Father Thulis was set up on 
the walls of Lancaster Castle, and his quarters 
were hung up at Lancaster, Preston, Wigan, 
and Warrington, the four chief towns of the 
county which had given him birth. 
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FATHEB THOMAS MAXFIELD. 

|pON the let July, 1616, people were 
I pouring into London from all parts, 
and making their way to Tyhum ; the windows 
and balconies were filled as if to see some 
grand procession, while the streets were 
thronged with a still greater crowd than 
usnal ; and all this stir and confusion was 
because another of England's holy priests 
was to pass that way to die. Many Catholics 
came with him, amongst whom were some 
Spaniards who bad formed themselves into 
a body, and, forcing their way through the 
crowdj got close to the sledge upon which 
Father Maxfield was fastened, accompany- 
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ing him thus to the place of execution, 
with uncovered heads. On reaching Tyburn 
the gibbet was wreathed with garlands of 
bright flowers, and the ground was strewn 
with sweet-smelling herbs and greenery, for 
thus loving hearts had tried to divest it of its 
horrible appearance. It was the common 
story of those dreadful days. Because he was 
a priest, because he had administered the 
sacraments, he was condemned to die thus, 
but for long years Father Maxfield had ex- 
pected such an ending to his life, and there 
was nothing strange or sudden in it. His 
was a good old Staffordshire family, which 
God had permitted to suffer much for the 
cause of truth ; his father's estate had been 
confiscated, and he was in prison under sen- 
tence of death at the time this child, Thomas, 
was born, the mother too being closely im- 
prisoned for her religion. 

Of the early days of the boy whose birth was 
thus shadowed by the persecution which hung 
over England for so many years, but little 
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is recorded : we hear that after beginning 
his education in his own country, he was sent 
in 1608 to Douai, to make further progress 
in learning. 

During this time a sickness overtook him, 
which made it necessary to leave his studies, 
but after a short time spent in England 
he regained his health and returned to col- 
lege, where in 1614 he received Holy Orders. 
The first thing he did on arriving in London 
was to visit a priest whom he knew very well, 
who was a prisoner in the Gatehouse, and 
there he celebrated Mass for the first time in 
his native land. 

Three months after, as he was kneeling 
before the altar making his thanksgiving after 
celebration of the holy Sacrifice, he was 
seized, and hurried away as roughly as if he 
had been caught in some great crime, and 
after being brought up for examination before 
some of the bishops, he was sent to the Gate- 
house as a prisoner. 

For the eight months that he was confined 
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there he devoted himself almost entirely to 
prayer, and he used many and frequent severe 
mortifications; but at length zeal for the 
conversion of souls and desire to be at work 
for God led him to think of attempting to 
escape, because he knew how greatly priests 
were wanted at that time. 

Wishing only to do the will of God, Father 
Maxfield communicated his design to a priest 
who was a fellow-prisoner and his spiritual 
guide. Making known to him every motive 
and every thought in his heart, he also added 
fasting and penance to his prayers, and 
besought the illumination of the Holy Ghost. 

The result was that upon the 24th June he 
attempted to effect his purpose, and having 
obtained a long cord, he let himself down 
from his window in the middle of the night ; 
but hardly had he reached the ground before 
he felt the arms of some unknown person 
clasp him tightly, who by his loud calls so 
aroused all the inmates of the Gatehouse and 
the surrounding neighbourhood that both 
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turnkeys from within and watchmen from 
without came to see what had happened, and 
began to drag back the prisoner, beating him 
and hurting him very much. Next they 
pushed him under a table, putting round his 
neck a heavy iron collar, and to that again 
they fastened a chain of tremendous weight, 
and thus they kept him till the morning 
dawned. 

Much as he had suffered during these long 
hours, there were still greater sufferings in 
store for him. 

There was a deep dark dungeon com- 
pletely underground, but rarely used, and 
here a pair of wooden stocks were kept, 
which were contrived so that they tortured 
the prisoner rather than kept him secure. 
Here Father Maxfield was brought, and in 
these stocks his feet were fastened in such 
a way that he could not stand upright, or 
turn his body; horrid insects were creeping 
about and over him in the darkness of this 
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loathsome dungeon, and yet he was kept 
there from a Friday mitil the following Mon- 
day night, when an order came for him to be 
moved to Newgate ready for his trial. 

The news of the sufferings which the priest 
was forced to endure had become known 
amongst the prisoners, and some of these 
consulted together how to help him, and 
they thought of a plan by which they could 
get to his dungeon. Baising a plank in the 
flooring of one of the upper cells, they made 
a passage above him, through which they 
spoke, and also threw him an old blanket 
for a covering, and a priest who was im- 
prisoned there ventured to come to this hole, 
though he was running the risk of the same 
punishment, that he might comfort him and 
encourage him to have patience. But this good 
Father was very much surprised to find that 
Father Maxfield was full of joy and consola- 
tion instead of being cast down, for he was 
proving that the love of God can illumine the 
darkest time of earthly suffering. 
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On Monday nighty his jailers fetched him 
from the dungeon. They found him as pale 
as one who was dying, fainting for want of 
rest and food, and his hands and feet so 
benumbed that it was not for some little 
time he was able to move ; however, they did 
not give him much chance of recovering, but 
as soon as possible fettered his hands, and 
forced him to walk from Westminster to 
Newgate. 

One part of this prison was set aside for 
felons, and here Father Maxfield was placed 
with heavy irons on his feet and hands, and 
only the bare floor on which to rest ; but the 
worst pain was to hear the profane conversa- 
tion of these poor creatures who were so soon 
to die, and yet seemed to have no fear of the 
Almighty or of hell. It was in God's mercy 
that Father Maxfield was brought amongst 
them, to speak to them of their sins and the 
judgment which could not be escaped, and he 
had the happiness of converting two of these 
felons and bringing them to the feet of Christ 
/or pardon through the Catholic Church ; but 
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the keepers discovered this, and, although 
they did not deem it worth their while to 
punish further a man who had so soon to die, 
they prevented him continuing his work among 
the prisoners by removing him from that part 
to the company of other priests confined in 
Newgate. 

The trial of Father Maxfield was fixed for 
the 26th June, and it was soon over and his 
sentence passed; then they took him to a 
separate cell and loaded him with irons, and 
forbad any visitor to be permitted to see 
him. 

In some way, however, these orders were 
evaded. Perhaps God touched the heart of 
one of the jailers with pity for the condemned 
priest, for some few Catholics saw him, .and 
one lady of high rank paid him a visit, and 
declared herself very much edified by his 
pious and resigned words and demeanour. 

The Spanish ambassador begged for the 
pardon of Father Maxfield, and when that 
failed he asked for a reprieve, but he was told 
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he must wait for an answer, and meanwhile 

the execution day was fixed. 

A priest of the Order of S. Dominic and 
several Spanish people were sent, however, 

by this ambassador to visit the holy prisoner, 
and they succeeded in gaining an entrance. 
They found him in the condemned cell, loaded 
like the worst criminal with heavy irons, but 
he looked calm and even glad, depending 
wholly upon God for strength in the last 
hour. Then they threw themselves at his 
feet, kissing his hands and the chains which 
bound him, begging him with tears to say 
how they could serve him. Father Maxfield 
told them he wanted nothing but prayers, 
adding that he was very sensible of his own 
weakness and his need of God's grace to sup- 
port him to the end. At last they left him, 
and aU that night the Blessed Sacrament was 
solemnly exposed in the ambassador's chapel, 
that pious Catholics might pray in that Sacred 
Presence for the priest who was to offer up 
his life for God on the morrow. 
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It was still early when Father Maxfield was 
taken from his cell, and the heavy irons struck 
off so that he might be removed to the place 
of execution. As quietly as possible they did 
this, so that the other prisoners should not get 
to see him pass and ask to obtain his blessing, 
but Father Maxfield thought of them and 
audibly bid them farewell, then making the 
sign of the Cross upon himself he laid down 
upon the sledge. We have seen how he 
passed upon his way, and how the gallows 
of Tyburn was garlanded with summer flowers 
as if for a festival, for they who had done 
this knew that for the martyr it was the 
brightest and most glorious day that had ever 
dawned. 

When his spirit was set free, and only the 
poor lifeless body remained, the sheriff de- 
clared that any one should be imprisoned who 
ventured to secure any part of his body, or of 
his clothing, or even a straw upon which his 
blood had fallen ; and to make still more sure 
he had a deep pit dug quite near to the gallows, 
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into which the torn bruised Kmbs of God's 
servant were thrown. But though the bodies 
of thirteen criminals who had that day been 
executed were thrown in upon the top, and 
also the remains of two who had been buried 
there a month before, some zealous young 
men that very night opened the hole and took 
out the martyr's body, removing it for a more 
Christian and decent interment in some safe 
and secret spot. 








FATBEE EDMUND ARBOWSMITH, S.J. 

E, ■who live in quiet times — free tc 
I practise oar holy faith, reading with 
reverence of those whose blood won for us 
this privilege — have perhaps thonght little of 
the BtifFeringa which fell on Catholics who 
were not chosen to die for the truth; how 
fathers saw houses and lands seized and their 
children plunged into want, how mothers were 
torn from their little ones and cast into prison, 
finding their torture, their racking, in the 
cruel rending of the strong ties of love, even 
if snch separation was hut for a time. The 
Arrowsmith family was among the many 
who were thus tried. For several generations 
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they had suflFered loss of goods, and imprison- 
ment, and some among them had given up 
life also. When the little Edmund was born 
to his good parents in the year 1585, we 
may partly guess the feelings with which they 
looked upon his baby form, knowing that 
those little limbs might one day be stretched 
iipon the rack, that head be severed and placed 
upon some city gate as a so-called traitor to 
his country. 

Edmund was still but a little child, sleeping 
quietly in his bed one night, when rough men 
entered his father's house, searching every- 
where lest some priest should be there con- 
cealed ; and then, tying the parents together 
to drive them to gaol, they ended by dragging 
the four little children from their beds, and left 
them crying and shivering on the floor, with 
no one to comfort them until some neighbours 
were roused and came to their help. 

Eobert Arrowsmith — ^the father — redeemed 
himself with money, and went out of the 
country for a time to serve in the wars in 
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Holland, but he came back to England and 
died a happy peaceful death. 

Mrs. Arrowsmith was thus left a widow, and 
so poorly provided-for that she could scarcely 
maintain her children, so a priest who knew 
her well, and pitied her very much, took 
Edmund into his service and brought him up 
to learning. 

The boy loved study, but he loved God far 
more, and during the mile which he had to 
walk each morning to school, he used to 
employ himself in reciting the little hours of 
the Office of the Blessed Virgin, and as he 
came back at night he said Vespers and Com- 
pline, going to his own oratory as soon as he 
reached home, to repeat his favourite Psalter 
of Jesus and the seven penitential Psalms. 

This constant prayer and thought of God 
produced much sweetness of temper, so that 
his companions, as well as his masters, were 
very fond of him. It was not until his arrival 
at Douai that he received the sacrament of con- 
firmation, and it was then he had the name 

12 
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of Edmund given, by which he is always 
known, for he had been baptised Brian. 

His health was weakly, so that once he 
had to interrupt his studies and make a 
short stay in his native country, but he re- 
turned again to college and passed through 
the various stages, until he was at length 
made priest, on the 9th December, 1612, and 
in the following June he went upon the 
English mission. 

It seemed as if his strength increased from 
that time, so that he was able to work very 
zealously in his own county of Lancashire, 
where his sweet nature and pure life won the 
esteem and love of all who knew him. He 
had not an attractive appearance — an old 
manuscript tells us " his presence was very 
jnean" — but God bestowed on him other gifts 
which won upon the hearts of men and were 
used for the Divine glor3% 

He had so little fear, that he could scarcely 
be prevented disputing with those who pro- 
fessed the Protestant religion. 
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In 1624 Father Arrowsmith entered the 
Society of Jesus, to which he had ever had a 
strong inclination ; he did not go abroad 
to the noviciate, but went for two or three 
months' retirement into Essex. 

It is related that he was arrested once and 
imprisoned in Lancaster, but released after- 
wards, at the time when the King pardoned 
many priests and Catholics on the occasion 
of the treaty of marriage going on with 
Spain. 

It was in 1628 that he was apprehended for 
the second time, which proved to be the last, 

and it happened in this way. 

There was a young man who had fallen 
deeply into sin, whom Father Arrowsmith 
reproved and tried to bring back to God and 
virtue, but the man began to hate the priest 
most violently, and betrayed him to a justice 
of the peace, who had him taken up when he 
was on the highway, and committed to the 
common gaol. 

When he was brought up for trial some 

12* 
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there cried out that ** if some order were not 
taken he would make half Lancashire 
Papists." When the judge told him he should 
die, Father Arrowsmith answered, " And you 
too, my lord, must die too," which made the 
judge furiously angry, and he told him after- 
wards that h^ was " a saucy fellow who knew 
no hetter manners than to laugh at them who 
sat there in judgment for the King." The 
humble priest at this begged them not to 
think so badly of him, and kneeling down, 
prayed Almighty God to bless both the King 
and all there present, and to root out heresy, 
so that there might be but one religion. 
This incensed the judge still more, and he 
ordered the prisoner to be removed and put 
into some dark dungeon where he could not 
see the light, and where no company could 
get to him. The keeper said he had no such 
place, and then the order came to put him 
into the worst he had. 

Once more the servant of God was brought 
^P to the bar, and sentence of death pro- 
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nounced, on hearing which he cried with a 
loud voice, "Deo gratias/* repeating it in 
English. 

As the gaoler was taking Father Arrow- 
smith to prison a message was sent from the 
judge that he was to be loaded with the 
heaviest irons in the castle, and these being 
at once put on his legs he could scarcely 
proceed, but he did as best he could, reciting 
the Miserere audibly. 

Arriving at the prison they cast him into 
so small a hole that he could not very well lie 
down, but they threw him in a bolster, on 
which he leaned, and thus obtained a little 
rest, and from Tuesday till Thursday they kept 
him in this state, and then about noon he was 
brought out for execution. The judge had 
ordered that no one should speak to him 
under pain of forfeiting a thousand pounds, 
but a minister was sent to him for the 
purpose of disputing, which the priest refused 
to do. 

When word was brought to him in his little 
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narrow cell that he was to die in four hours, 
he exclaimed, "I beseech my Eedeemer to 
make me worthy of it." 

As he was carried through the castle-yard. 
Father Southworth, also a prisoner, showed 
himself at one of the great windows, upon 
which Father Arrowsmith lifted up his hands 
to him for absolution, which he received in 
sight of all the people, and then he was 
bound upon the hurdle, with his head turned 
to the tail of the horse for greater ignominy. 

The distance from the castle to the gallows 
was about a quarter of a mile, and all the 
way the executioner went immediately in 
front of the hurdle with a club in his hand as 
a sort of triumphal sign ; but the happy 
prisoner felt no fear or sadness, and clasped 
between his pinioned hands two papers, one 
containing an act of the love of God, the 
other an act of contrition which he used to 
increase his devotion. 

When they approached the gallows, the 
horse which drew the hurdle was stopped, and: 
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the minister who had before been to visit 
Father Arrowsmith showed him a large fierce 
fire, with a cauldron boiling so hotly that no 
man could stand near it. " Look and see," 
he said ; " this is prepared for your death — 
will you yet conform and enjoy the King's 
mercy ? '* 

** Good sir, tempt me no more," was the 
reply, "the mercy which I look for is in 
Heaven, through the Death and Passion of my 
Saviour Jesus, and I most humbly beseech 
Him to make me worthy of this death." 
Then they dragged him to the foot of the 
ladder, where he was untied, and could thus 
kneel in prayer, but the sheriff soon bade him 
hasten, and saying, " God's Will be done," he 
rose, and kissing the ladder went up it to die. 

Over and over again he was heard to say, 
" I freely offer Thee my death, sweet Jesus, 
in satisfaction for my sins, and I wish this 
little blood of mine may be a sacrifice for 
them." Having reached the highest step, he 
besought all Catholics to pray for him, and 



184 Stories of Martyr Priests. 

himself prayed for the King and country, and 
made a noble profession of his faith. 

Even then the minister tempted him to 
save his life, but in vain, and then they threw 
him oflf the ladder ; as he hung suspended 
by the rope he was heard to whisper, " Bone 
Jesu,*' and thus expired. 

His head was set upon a stake high up on 
the pinnacles of Lancaster Castle, and his 
limbs were exhibited on four separate places. 
Next day the judge rode that way, and looking 
at the martyr's head thought it was not suf- 
ficiently visible, so he sent word to have it put 
six yards higher. 

Thus ended the life which God had reserved 
for the reward of martyrdom, and which had 
been prolonged in spite of illness when he had 
appeared in the very agony of death. A 
letter is still preserved which was written by 
Father Arrowsmith in prison, expressing his 
sense of the purpose of God in the time and 
manner of his death. '' All particulars did so 
co-operate to my apprehension and bringing 
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hither that I can easily discern more than an 
ordinary providence of Almighty God there- 
in." How happy he, who could thus trace 
the hand of his heavenly Father in all that 
had hefallen him, who could thus love and 
bless the adorable Will of God. Happy shall 
we be if in our smaller trials and lighter 
sufferings we can resign ourselves with pa- 
tient sweetness to the good pleasure of the 
Almighty, and rest peacefully and confidently 
upon His Divine Will. 

Though years have gone by since Father 
Arrowsmith passed from earth to heaven, 
there are even in our own day many of the 
faithful who go to venerate the relic of his 
hand, which is carefully preserved in his own 
county of Lancashire, Many cures have 
thus been wrought, many a prayer has thus 
been answered by the power of God, Who is 
well pleased to hear those who approach Him 
through the intercession of one of the band of 
noble English martyrs, who counted all things 
but loss that they might win Christ, 




FATHER WILLIAM WABD. 

ft ffififl ^^^ ^^^ Feast of 8. Anne in the year 
m^/m 1641, an old priest was esecnted at 
Tyburn, who it is reckoned had spent above 
twenty years out of the forty in which he had 
been consecrated to God's service in prison, 
at different times, and in the different counties 
of England, besides having been banished 
once or twice from his native land. 

This was Father William Ward, as he was 
called, although his true name was Webster. 
He was a native of Westmoreland, and after 
the usual course of study abroad, which 
ended with his ordination, he came upon the 
English mission in the year 1608. When he 
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was crossing over to England, contrary winds 
arose and turned the vessel from its course, 
so that he was put ashore in Scotland ; and, 
being suspected of being a priest, he was cast 
into a dungeon, where for three years he was 
confined without ever seeing the light of the 
sun. But if that natural brightness was 
denied him, Christ, the Sun of righteous- 
ness, was his consolation during those days 
of imprisonment, in which his faith and con- 
fidence remained unshaken ; and as soon as 
he was released he set to work with greater 
zeal than before, although very soon he was 
taken and confined in gaol again. 

It is recorded of Father Ward that his life 
was one of great holiness, which brought him 
considerable repute as a prudent and learned 
guide in spiritual things, and persons of all 
ranks came to him as penitents, although he 
was somewhat rigid and severe, especially 
with those who were of the higher class. 

There were times when, so plainly did he 
speak to them, that they could scarcely sub- 
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mit to his severe reproof ; and yet his holiness 
was so unmistakable that they would rather 
have him so than leave him for another 
spiritual Father. It was a common thing for 
him to threaten the worldly in strong terms 
with hell-fire, saying that " heaven was not 
so cheap as they thought, nor was it easy to 
live as saints in the next world, if we did not 
first strive to live like saints in this." 

Seldom, we are told, did he spare the threat 
of damnation if his penitent was vain, for he 
said he found fear a stronger motive for 
repentance than the higher motive of the 
love of God. 

Yet with all this severity and plain speak- 
ing, no one could doubt the pure intention 
with which this holy man performed every* 
action. It was his hatred of sin and his zeal, 
which burned within him like a fire, that 
caused him to inveigh strongly and eagerly 
against all that was offensive in the sight 
of God. 

His food was of the commonest kind ; so 
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little care did he take either of the support 
or clothing of his body that his enemies 
accused him of avarice, for they knew he 
had means sufficient to live better. When 
he was going to die, he told a friend that 
his motive had only been that he did not 
consider himself worthy of better things, 
and that the poor had need of all he could 
bestow. 

Those who knew Father Ward most inti- 
mately have recorded many instances of his 
virtues, and of that ardent love of God which 
betrayed itself in every word he spoke, and 
those who went into his company with hearts 
grown cold, and weary, of God's service, came 
away with a renewed desire to please Him 
only. 

Many as Were the times he had been 
cast into prison, this faithful servant of 
Christ was never afraid of exposing himself 
to the danger which was threatening all who 
sought to gain souls. Only a few days before 
his last apprehension, his nephew, who was 
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also a priest, felt very anxious about his good 
old uncle, and journeyed to London for no 
other purpose than to entreat him to come 
to a quiet country place, until the storm 
of persecution had somewhat abated, but no 
persuasion could move Father Ward to retire. 
There, in the midst of peril, God seemed to 
give him work in instructing and strengthen- 
ing those who looked to him for guidance, 
and though he was more than eighty years 
old, his courage and zeal were as fresh. and 
powerful as in his earlier days. 

One night, when he had calmly retired to 
rest, his chamber was entered by one who 
had followed him to his lodgings, and he was 
taken out of his bed and carried straight to 
prison, to be tried, condemned, and executed 
within eleven days. One of the chief witnesses 
against him was a man who had once, many 
years before, made his confession to Father 
Ward, and received absolution from him, 
afterwards assisting at his Mass and commu- 
nicating. After all the evidence had been 
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given, the usual sentence followed, and the 
good old priest was brought back to Newgate 
to prepare to die upon the next Monday. 

His joy was excessive ; he had always 
longed to suffer for his faith, and shed his 
blood for Christ, if such was the Divine Will. 
Now that desire was about to be granted, he 
could only fear lest his unworthiness might 
even then deprive him of so great a favour. 

Upon the day of his execution, he said his 
Mass, administering Holy Communion to some 
of his fellow-Catholics, and after his usual 
thanksgiving he sent for a priest who had 
received his confession the previous day, and 
gave him several injunctions about things to 
be attended to after his death. All who saw 
Father Ward that morning noticed an un- 
usual sweetness in his expression, as if the 
peace and joy of his soul irradiated his whole 
countenance. The priest who had visited 
him, assisted by several devout Catholics, 
prepared him for his journey to the gallows, 
by putting on him a clean band and cuffs. 
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and then one of the keepers knocked at the 
door to ask if he was ready. 

" Quite ready," replied the holy man, 
promptly, and he followed his gaoler as 
if he had heen submitting himself to the 
guidance of an angel. 

When they came to the place where he was 
to be given into the custody of a fresh officer, 
the man who had taken charge of him during 
his imprisonment said, " Sir, I hope one day 
you and I shall meet in heaven." 

As he was drawn along through Holbom, 
he cast his eyes towards several houses in 
which dwelt persons whom he knew, and gave 
them his benediction as well as he could with 
his pinioned hands. 

One of his penitents came to his side weep- 
ing bitterly. '* Child, why do you weep ? " 
asked the priest. " For you, my father," 
was the reply; upon which he exclaimed, 
** Weep not for my death, for I can yet live 
if I please ; it is my joy to die for this cause, 
and therefore you have no reason to weep." 
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Upon reaching the place of execution, he 
spoke to the people, explaining that he had 
to die for his religion, and not for any 
treason. Then the sheriff asked if he had 
many more prayers to say, to which he 
answered, *'I have already said my prayers;" 
but upon the question being repeated, he 
knelt down, and for a quarter of an hour 
made silent prayer with a calm and peace- 
ful countenance. He gave to the sheriff 
forty shillings to distribute among poor 
Catholics, and himself put into the execu- 
tioner's hand two shillings and sixpence for, 
as he said, '^ the good office thou art to da 
me; " this done, he threw a handkerchief and 
a few things from his pocket among the 
people and composed himself to die, his last 
words being, ** Jesus, Jesus, receive my soul." 
This holy martyr-priest had ever had a 
special devotion to St. Anne, keeping her 
yearly Feast with great solemnity, and ordi- 
narily offering his Mass on that day in the 
house of some one of his penitents who bore 

13 
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that name. Doubtless it was this devotion 
which gained him the favour of dying upon 
the festival which he had honoured for so 
many years through love to the great Saint, 
whose hands perhaps would place upon his 
head the martyr's crown. 





FATHER BDWABD BABLOW, O.B.B. 

KgSMHE ancient and pious Catholic family 
InSH of Barlow bad a Bon bom to them in 
the year 1586, who as he grew into childhood 
gave signs of a sweet disposition, joined to a 
great love of God and holy things. 

He went to school until he was twelve 
years old, during which time he was diligent 
in learning, but at that age be was taken 
as a page by a relation, who was a person of 
high standing,. However, the boy was not 
attracted by the pleasures of that world which 
be had a glimpse of ; he was on the contrary 
BO impressed with its emptiueas that hia 
heart turned to God with still stronger desire, 
13 • 
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and as Le grew up he resolred to gt> abroad 
and study, so that he might beeome a priest 
and labour io gain souls in his own eonntrj. 

Edward Barlow had heard mueh of the 
college at IX>iiai, and he had seen seyeral 
learned and pious priests who had studied 
there, and on this account he decided upon 
that as the place where he could best fit him- 
self for the life he longed for. He found two 
other young men of similar tastes and desires, 
with whom he shared his rooms ; and after 
bis studies at IX>uai were finished he passed 
on to Yalladolid, but before he had finally 
concluded his course there he went to Douai 
again, to receive the habit of S. Benedict, and 
he made his noviciate at a house near Saint- 
Malo in Brittany. 

In 1615 he was professed, and being 
qualified for the priesthood he soon received 
Holy .Orders, and was then aUowed to follow 
the strong desire of his heart and go upon 
the English mission. 

Father Barlow began to work in his own 
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county of Lancashire, where Catholics loved 
and esteemed him for the piety of his life and 
his zeal for the souls of others, and by God's 
blessing his success was great. 

Not only did he speak and preach to his 
people, his daily life was more powerful than 
his words, and attracted many to God. 

If he heard of any one in sin or in error 
he sought such a one, not to reprove with 
harshness, but to win by gentle persuasion, as 
Christ his Master did when He was on earth ; 
nor was he ever too weary or too busy to help 
any who needed him — by night or by day he 
was ready to listen to all who might seek 
him. 

The secret of all this successful labour was 
in his own constant prayer ; conversation with 
God was his rest, his strength, and from it he 
received the light and grace he needed in his 
priestly duties. One of Father Barlow's 
favourite devotions was the Eosary, and he 
used to recommend it strongly to his penitents 
as a means of obtaining every favour from God. 
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This good priest had a very humble opinion 
of himself, and when he beheld virtue in 
others he recognised it with the strongest 
love and veneration. His greatest fear was 
of vainglory, that " moth of virtue," as he 
used to term it ; nothing did he correct more 
seriously in others or more severely in him- 
self than this. Father Barlow was never to 
be seen at feasts or assemblies ; he thought 
that in them lay temptations to idle talk 
and detraction which it was safer to shun. 
So much was he beloved, that many great 
families begged him to live with them that 
they might supply him with all that was 
necessary, but he would never consent, pre- 
ferring rather to dwell where his poor could 
always have free access to him. He would 
not have a servant until illness made it 
necessary, he made all his pastoral visits on 
foot, and wore shabby clothing, and his food 
was of the simplest kind, meat being eaten 
only when he had any one to visit him. One 
diversion he allowed himself, and that was 
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painting pictures of the Blessed Virgin and 
her Divine Son. He was never idle, but 
either fulfilling the duties of his office or 
studying or praying. 

No one could have been more cheerful and 
amusing in conversation than Father Barlow, 
more successful in reconciling those who were 
at variance, more ready in settling the doubts 
and difficulties of others. Yet he was very 
severe in rebuking sin, so that impenitent 
sinners feared to come near him, although 
those who were contrite and earnestly 
desirous of amending their lives sought him 
with perfect confidence, as a compassionate 
father who would help them to rise from the 
depths into which they had fallen. 

The greatest grief which he could suffer 
was when any of his spiritual children 
strayed from the ways of God. On one 
occasion the news that a person to whom he 
was much attached had resolved to commit a 
sin which would harm the souls of many 
others, affected him so strongly that it 
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tKOO^ on a fit of paIst, idiich took awaythe 
use of one side, and also endangered his Ufe. 
Iq this illness no priest could be foond to 
liring hini the holy sacraments, and this 
caused him moch schtow; and yet he sub- 
mitted his win to the Dixine Will, saying, 
*' Lord, Thy Will is to be preferred even to 
flie use €i sacraments or to martyrdom it- 
self.'* God came to his assistance, and sent a 
priest to him. Upon the eves of the great 
feasts in the Church's year. Catholics from 
many miles romid nsed to resort to Father 
Barlow's church to watch and pray, while he 
was engaged in hearing confessions the 
greater part of the night. Upon the feast 
itself he gaye them a dinner, at which he 
and the better class of his people waited upon 
the poor, partaking afterwards of what they 
had left. 

Upon Easter Day, 1641, tlus holy man was 
engaged in talking to about a hundred of his 
people on spiritual things after Mass was 
concluded, when a neighbouring Protestant 
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minister with four hundred followers came, 
and surrounded Father Barlow's house for 
the purpose of apprehending him. The 
Catholics when they perceived the danger, 
entreated their good father to save himself, 
but he could not be induced to leave them, 
telling them, rather, how willingly he would 
suffer for the sake of Christ; and, reminding 
them that all sorrow, and pain, and affliction 
would be more than made up by the joy of 
heaven, he commanded the door to be opened. 
In rushed the disorderly mob, " Where is 
Barlow, he is the man we want," they cried, 
and, laying hands on him, they secured him but 
touched no one else. Then they searched the 
house, forcing open the priest's chests, expect- 
ing to find abundance of money, but by the 
wonderful providence of God, although there 
was a large sum which had been given just 
before by a charitable gentleman for the use 
of the poor, the robbers did not discover it, 
though they turned the contents of the chest 
over and over. 
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Father Barlow was then carried to gaol at 
Lancaster by sixty armed men, the rude mob 
accompanying him with expressions of con- 
tempt and insult, although his weakness 
might well have moved them to pity, for he 
could not sit on horseback without some one 
to support him. From that Easter Day till 
the summer assizes they kept the priest 
imprisoned, but God did not permit him to 
languish there, and he recovered a great deal 
of his former health. 

It is said that instructions had been given 
by Parliament to the effect that, as Catholics 
were so numerous in Lancaster, any priest 
convicted there should receive the severest 
sentence of the law, for a terror to those who 
professed the Catholic Faith ; therefore when 
his trial came on after about four months' 
imprisonment, his people knew there was no 
chance of Father Barlow's life being spared. 

When he heard the sentence he cheerfully 
exclaimed, " Thanks be to God," and made 
one petition, which was granted — that he 
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might have a room to himself until the last, 
so that he could give his time wholly to 
prayer without hindrance. It was upon the 
10th of September that he was brought out to 
die, and as they drew him to the place of ex- 
ecution he clasped tightly in his hand a 
wooden cross which he had himself made. 
When he was taken off the hurdle, he went 
three times round the gallows, holding this 
cross to his breast and reciting the Mise- 
rere; and when some ministers present 
wished to persuade him to argue about 
religion he refused, saying he had something 
else to do than listen to their foolish ^words. 
For twenty-five years he had been professed 
in the Order of S. Benedict, twenty-four of 
which he had worked for God as a priest, 
when he passed away from earth to the 
reward of heaven and the martyr's crown. 




FATHER BARTHOLOMEW BOE, O.S.B. 

aPON the Feast of S. Agnea in the 
! year 1641, two priests were drawn 
along the crowded streets of Loudon to die 
for Christ, as the httle virgin martyr had died 
for Him bo many hundred years before ; and 
as they passed by all people were moved to 
tears, and many Catholics pressed close to 
the hurdle to kiss their hands and beg their 
blessing. One of these was Father Eoe, who 
but for God's grace would have been one of 
the persecutors instead of the friends of the 
Church, for be was bom and reared in the 
Protestant religion. 
His early home was in Suffolk, and his 
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parents, although they had not the faith of 
Christ, trained him carefully as far as they 
could, and gave him an excellent education. 
After finishing his first studies in his own 
native place, he was sent to Cambridge, where 
he applied himself diligently to learning. 

But he was still a stranger to the love of 
God : more than that, he was so firmly rooted 
in Protestantism that when, being on a visit 
at S. Albans, he heard of a poor man who was 
imprisoned there for his faith, he went to see 
him, believing he could quite easily convince 
the prisoner of the errors and absurdities of 
the Catholic religion. 

Though this man was only a mechanic, 
and far inferior in learning to this young 
university student, he was possessed of a 
knowledge which his visitor did not expect, 
and silenced his arguments so completely 
that Mr. Eoe left him, in some confusion 
at being thus mastered by a poor Catholic 
man. 

But from that time his mind was never at 
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rest. Words that had been spoken during his 
visit to the prison rang again and again in 
his ear, and at length he began to read and to 
inquire into the truth, even asking instruction 
from several priests; and then, like many more, 
he became thoroughly convinced of his errors, 
and was resolved to unite himself to the 
Church of Christ. 

Finding that peace and joy came into his 
heart after he had received the truth, Mr. Boe 
wished to help others also to know and love 
God, and therefore he resolved to fit himself 
for the priesthood. For this end he went to 
Douai, passing on after a time to Dieulwart, 
in Lorraine, where he took the habit of S. 
Benedict, and having edified all the coipmunity 
by his conduct during a year of trial, he was 
allowed to make his profession, and later 
received Holy Orders, after which he was sent 
to labour for souls in England. 

Many dangers surrounded him, but his zeal 
for the salvation of his countrymen made him 
forget all risk, and he used every opportunity 
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of meeting and talking with Protestants, 
gaining many to the Church of Christ. 

At length he iell into the hands of those 
whose business it was to find out priests, and 
he was cast into prison, where he suffered 
great hardships; but the Spanish ambassador 
interceded for him, and he was taken out of 
confinement and sent, like many more priests, 
into banishment. 

Thus sent away from his own land, he went 
to visit his brethren in their monastery, 
staying about four months with them ; then 
he ventured back again to England. 

For two years he laboured zealously and 
well, but he fell into the hands of his 
enemies a second time, and was imprisoned 
in a dirty and miserable gaol at S. Albans, 
the place where he had first learned to think 
about the Catholic faith. Here his sufferings 
were very great, and he had not even common 
necessaries, so that he felt as if he must perish 
from cold and hunger, but after the first two 
months he was sent up to London, and lodged 
in the Fleet prison. 
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For seventeen long years he was kept there, 
yet though a prisoner he found opportunities 
of serving God and helping souls, for he was 
allowed, as were many other priests of King 
Charles's time, to go out on parole and attend 
to those who needed him. 

During these years Father Eoe suffered 
much from frequent illness, but he was always 
cheerful in the midst of all he had to endure. 

At length he was committed to Newgate 
prison, and brought up on his trial a few days 
after. " My Saviour suffered far more for 
me," he said, when the judge warned him 
of the heavy punishment the law could inflict ; 
" I am willing to suffer the worst of torments 
for His sake." 

When sentence of death was passed upon 
him, he said he was thankful for so great 
a favour, but he spoke out courageously 
against the injustice of the laws made against 
priests, so that the judges marvelled very 
much at his constant and intrepid fortitude. 

Only a few days passed between the sen- 



Father Bartholomew Eoe, O.S.B. 209 

tence of death and its execution, but not a 
fear or regret disturbed his peace, and all who 
visited him were greatly edified by his holy 
words. Upon the last morning of his life 
Father Eoe contrived to procure what was 
necessary for celebrating Mass, which he did 
with great devotion. Many Catholics were 
there, to whom he spoke very earnestly, 
begging that when they went through the 
city, and saw perhaps his hand fixed on one 
of the gates, or his head raised on London 
Bridge, they would remember what he had 
tried to teach them, and resolve to lead a 
holy life and cling firmly to the Catholic Faith. 

Then came the moment when he was told 
the officers were waiting for him, and he* 
instantly obeyed the summons, and walked 
cheerfully down the steps to the hurdle, upon 
which Father Eeynolds was already placed 
and then they were drawn to Tyburn. 

They made their last confessions one to 
the other, and got into the cart, kissing the 
ropes, which they placed round their necks as 

14 
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if they were stoles, and then they begged the 
prayers of all Catholics. 

The sheriff would not permit Father Roe 
to make an address to the people, but allowed 
him just to say a few words when he asked 
leave to do so. 

Then the priest turned to him and said, 
" Mr. Sheriff, if I conform to your religion 
and go to your Church, will you secure my 
life to me." 

''That I will," was the reply, "My Ufe; 
for yours if you will only do that." 

Then Father Eoe looked towards the people ; 
" See friends," he said, " if my religion is not 
my only crime, and it is no treason for which 
I am to die." 

He then commended his soul to God, and 
died with his hands clasped together in 
prayer. 




FATBER JOHN LOCK WOOD. 

^HIS priest, who suffered martyrdom 
in his old age, was a native of York- 
shire, and of a good and honourable family. 
We hear nothing of bis early days, but that 
he studied abroad, partly at Douai and 
Bheims and partly at Eome. 

He served God as a priest for the space of 
forty-four years, during which time he lived 
in the expectation of imprisonment and death. 
Twice he was a prisoner for hia faith before 
his last apprehension, but there do not seem 
to be any records of how he escaped; it is 
supposed that like many others he was dis- 
charged on the occasion of the treaty of 
14* 
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marriage with Spain, or else by the interest 
of the Queen Henrietta Maria. 

The good old priest, had been dwelling for 
some years at the house of a Catholic widow, 
in a place called "Wood End," when one 
day as he was busy in his little garden the 
officers suddenly took him in custody. Their 
leader was one Cuthbert Langdale, who came 
forward as a witness against him at the York 
assizes. 

Many Protestants, as well as all Catholics, 
were much grieved at the apprehension of 
this old man, so inoffensive and peaceable 
and so greatly beloved by those who knew him 
best. But he himself showed no distress, 
and he bade his friends farewell, with a calm 
and even cheerful countenance. 

It was a difficult matter to get the aged 
prisoner to York. They set him on a horse, 
but he was too weak to ride, upon which 
Langdale mounted behind as a support, yet 
even in this way they had scarcely started on 
their journey before the old priest fainted 
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away. When he seemed a little revived 
they started again, .but Father Lockwood 
grew sick, and at length said he could not ride 
on horseback. " Then you shall lie on horse- 
back,'* cried Langdale, roughly; "to York 
Castle you are sent, and to York Castle you 
shall go." 

Accordingly the men laid their poor 
prisoner upon the horse, and moving on by 
easy stages at last reached York, where the 
people for years remembered the scene of 
Father Lockwood's entrance into their city 
with horror and indignation. 

Cuthbert Langdale had now completed his 
share in the cruel work, and he was starting 
homewards. " Here, Cuthbert," said his 
prisoner, " I have given you much trouble in 
bringing me to this happy place. Take this 
for your pains, and the Lord be with you," 
and he put into his hand a piece of money 
known then as an " angel." 

At the next assizes Father Lockwood was 
tried and condemned, and though he was 
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reprieved for a short time, there was just then 
so strong a feeling in Parliament against re- 
prieving priests that the King signed the death- 
warrant for his execution, although many 
believed that he did so quite contrary to his 
own inclination. 

Upon the 13th April, 1642, the holy old 
man and another priest named Father Cathe- 
rick, also of an ancient county family, were 
drawn through the streets of York to die. 

Father Catherick was told to mount the 
ladder first, but his friend thought he saw 
some passing expression of fear upon his face 
and he stepped forward, " Mr. Sheriff, under 
favour the place is mine,'* he said; "I am his 
senior by many years, and therefore, with 
leave, I challenge it as my right to mount the 
ladder first." 

He was not refused, and turning therefore 
to his companion he exhorted him to courage. 
" Let us run in spirit to our Saviour in the 
garden, and call upon Him in His agony and 
bloody sweat," he exclaimed; and then raising 
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his eyes to heaven, *' blessed Lord Jesus ! 
Who submitted Thyself to death for the ex- 
ample and comfort of Thy servants at the 
hour of their deaths, be near us, we beseech 
Thee, at this moment. Moderate our fears 
strengthen our faith, and confirm our hopes 
that in obedience to Thy call we may go forth 
to met Thee readily and cheerfully, and 
thankfully drink of Thy Chalice how bitter 
soever it may be to nature." After praying 
thus, and recommending his soul to his 
Saviour ,the aged man began to mount the 
ladder, halting every now and then for 
breath, yet cheerful and smiling. " Good Mr. 
Sheriff, have patience with me, for this same 
climbing a ladder is hard service for an old 
man of fourscore years and seven. I will do 
my best, for who would not take thus much 
pains to get heaven at the journey's end." 
When he at last reached the top, he rewarded 
two men who had helped him with a shilling 
each, and then asked Father Catherick " how 
he did," upon which this priest replied that 
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he was now in good heart, and greatly 
strengthened and encouraged by his example. 

Father Loekwood began then to prepare for 
his end, begging all Catholics to pray for him, 
and employing a few seconds in silent sup- 
plication. With eyes uplifted to heaven, 
he cried, " Jesus my Saviour, Jesus my Ee- 
deemer, receive my soul ! Jesus ! be to me a 
Jesus ! " and being flung off the ladder, h^ 
very soon expired. 

When he was cut down to be quartered, the 
hangman at first refused to take part in the 
butchery, but was in the end persuaded to it. 

The old priest's head was fixed on the 
northern gate of the city, close by the King's 
palace. Some accounts state that he was 
ninety-six years old at his death, but according 
to the Douai diary he was eighty -seven when 
he gave up his life gloriously for the Church 
to which he had consecrated his earlier days. 




FATHBB EDWARD MORGAN. 

J|hE fields Burronnding Tyburn were 
filled with people ; horsemen and 
coaches had drawn up nearer the gallows and 
BcafTold, and it was a hard matter for the 
sheriffs' officers to force a passage through 
the dense throng for the sledge which bore 
another martyr to win his crown. 

" Silence, silence," cried the people aa they 
caught sight of the victim ; and as Father 
Morgan ascended the cart, and made a sign 
that he would speak to them, nearly every 
head was uncovered. 

Fifty-seven years he had Uved in the world, 
and fourteen or fifteen of these had been 
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passed in the Fleet Prison — ^his only crime 
that he was a priest. 

He was a native of Flintshire, educated 
at Douai, and sent from there to Spain, re- 
ceiving Holy Orders at Salamanca. He had 
enlisted then in the ranks of the followers of 
the Crucified One; his promise had been 
given to lay down every hope and vision of 
earthly honour, even life itself, at the Master's 
feet ; and when he was sent from Eome upon 
the English mission he knew that martyrdom 
lay before him, and the knowledge made him 
glad. 

The particulars of his capture are not given 
us, but it occurred when he had been some 
time in England ; and during his long impri- 
sonment his sufferings were very great, loth 
from want of absolute necessaries and from 
the extreme uncleanliness of the place in 
which he was confined. 

A.t last he was brought up for his trial, 
receiving sentence of death upon the Feast of 
S. George the Martyr. 
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A great many persons came to visit him 
after his condemnation, some of whom were 
Protestants. Of course they were armed with 
objections against his religion, and had many 
difficulties to propose ; but his answers were 
so convincing, and withal so charitably and 
sweetly given, that they went away filled with 
respect and compassion, and great service 
was thus done to the souls of some among 
them. 

As to the Catholics, they came to Father 
Morgan for confession, for spiritual guidance, 
and with the hope of carrying away some- 
thing which had belonged to him, even the 
buttons of his cloak. At last he was forced 
to give up this cloak to them, and in its 
place they brought him a new one in which 
to go to Tyburn. 

He constantly said that he wished he had 
more lives than one to lay down for so dear a 
Master, and he begged his friends to pray 
that he might die "like a true Eoman 
Catholic priest ; that is, with a constant 
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humility and an humble constancy ; that no 
fear may terrify me, neither any presump- 
tion puff me up, or transport me out of the 
bounds of a Christian modesty in my words 
and carriage." 

The day after his sentence was passed, 
Father Morgan found means of celebrating 
holy Mass, a happiness he had not experi- 
enced for a year before. 

God gave him then such sweetness and 
spiritual light that he could scarcely pro- 
ceed with the Divine Sacrifice, and cried out 
like S. Francis Xavier, " Satis est, Dominus" 
(" It is enough, Lord "), or he could not 
have concluded. 

A priest of the Society of Jesus came to 
Father Morgan upon that day and found him 
still full of heavenly consolation. He was 
asked if there was anything which could be 
done for him; upon this he begged the 
prayers of the Society, and also said how 
greatly he desired to be able to discharge 
some debts which he had been obliged to 
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incur in the Fleet Prison. The good father 
set about collecting the amount for him, and 
the liberality of some Catholic persons en- 
abled him to carry the money to Father 
Morgan next day. 

Upon the last night of his life he applied 
himself entirely to prayer, and upon the next 
morning, the 26th April, 1642, he was brought 
out of prison at about eight o'clock. 

We have already spoken of the crowd which 
had collected at Tyburn to see him die. He 
began to address them from the words of the 
Gospel of the preceding Sunday : " The Good 
Shepherd lays down His life for His sheep,** 
and went on to show that, remembering that 
Death, we also must be ready to lay down our 
lives for Him. 

"There is but one God, one Faith, one 
Baptism, one true Church,** he said, "and 
for this true Church of Christ I willingly 
die.*' A minister who was present tried to 
interrupt and silence him, but he was heard 
notwithstanding with the greatest attention. 
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Then begging Almighty God to pardon all 
who had ever injured him, and to forgive also 
his own innumerable sins, he suffered the 
executioner to adjust the rope about his neck, 
saying smilingly, he " hoped now to be sent 
to heaven in a string/' 

A minister who stood near reproved him 
for joking at such a moment. ** Why should 
any one be offended at my going to heaven 
cheerfully?" said Father Morgan; *' God loves 
a cheerful giver." 

Almost as he spoke the cart was drawn 
away, and he was left to hang until he was 
dead, after which he was cut down and quar- 
tered according to the brutal custom of those 
days of horror. The sacrifice he had offered 
to God long years before, had been accepted — 
his work was ended and his reward won. 




FATHER HUan QREEN. 

HFON the 19th of Augnat, 1642, the 
I pioas Catholics of Dorchester were 
greatly troubled becanse upon that day one 
of God's priests had died for the faith, and 
they who wished to bury his remains with 
reveteuce and honour had been driven off 
by the malice of the Protestant crowd, who 
stayed in great aambers upon the hill playing 
roughly with the martyr's head, which had 
been severed from the torn and mangled 
body. 

The sheriff had given leave to two Catholic 
women to remove all that remained of this 
priest, by name Father Hugh Green, but the 
angry people declared that Papists should not 
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liave the body, and a tumult ensued. But 
God came to the help of His servants by 
means of a Protestant woman who lived some 
distance from the town. She — hearing the 
Catholics mourning because of what had 
happened and because they were too few to 
resist the thousands who opposed them, — 
offered to go and see the martyr's limbs put 
into a shroud and buried near the gallows, 
which was accomplished without any moles- 
tation from the groups of people, who, from 
ten in the morning till four in the afternoon, 
were putting sticks in the eyes and ears and 
mouth, and making a football of the head 
of the priest who had done them no injury, 
and who had prayed for them in his last 
moments. 

Father Green had not always been of the 
true faith. He was converted after he had 
concluded his education at Cambridge, and was 
ordained upon the 14th June, 1612. His inten- 
tion was to become a Capuchin, but not being 
sufficiently strong in health for the necesr 
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sarily austere rule, he went to England^ 
labouring for many years in Dorsetshire. 

At the time when King Charles issued a 
proclamation which commanded all priests 
to leave the country by a certain day. Father 
Green thought of withdrawing for a time like 
many others, but he had made some mistake 
as to the date fixed, and imagining there yet 
remained several days he made his way to 
Lyme, the nearest seaport. 

He was just going on board a vessel bound 
for France when an officer roughly stopped 
him to ask what was his name and business, 
and Father Green readily said he was a 
Catholic priest, who in obedience to the King 
was leaving the country. 

The officer answered that the day was al- 
ready passed, and therefore he could not be 
allowed to proceed, and calling a constable, 
he took the good Father before a justice of the 
peace, who committed him to Dorchester gaol. 

It seemed indeed a cruel act of injustice 
when it was by mistake he had not obeyed 

15 
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the orders of the King, and the time had only 
passed a few days ; but none of these reasons 
for mercy were considered by his enemies, 
and he was condemned to die, merely because 
he was a priest. After five months' confine- 
ment, the execution day came. It was to 
have been upon a Thursday, and a quantity 
of furze was carried up a hill outside the 
town, ready for the lighting of the fire, and 
the people had begun to make their way 
along the lanes and streets to see the horrible 
sight ; but Father Green had so great a de- 
sire to die on a Friday, in remembrance of 
the suffering and death of Christ, that one 
of his friends obtained this permission from 
the sheriff. 

The spirits of the martyr were very cheer- 
ful to the end, for God was his consolation, 
and so great were the heavenly sweetnesses 
vouchsafed to comfort him, that he neither 
needed rest or food from the time of receiving 
sentence on the Wednesday. 

Before they reached the hill on which the 
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execution was to take place, the officers took 
Father Green from the hurdle, and kept him 
waiting while three women were hanged. 
Two of these poor creatures had sent the 
priest word the night before that they would 
die in his faith, and as it was not permitted 
for them to see him, they asked if, when upon 
the gallows they made confession of their sin- 
ful life, he would absolve them when they 
made him a sign. Father Green was greatly 
comforted by this message ; it was joy to him 
to do God's work up to the closing hour of 
his life, and, the sign being given, these two 
women turned their faces towards the priest 
and cried, " God be with you, sir,** and then 
died. The third had not opened her heart 
to the influence of the Holy Spirit, had not 
sought pardon of her offences against God, 
and keeping her face turned from the priest 
towards the people she died miserably. 

Hitherto Father Green had been think- 
ing of these women and praying for them. 
Doubtless the desire was in his heart that 

16* 
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f he same absolution might be granted him, 
if such was the Divine Will, and God gave 
him this comfort, for one of the Fathers of 
the Society of Jesus took care to be upon the 
epot on horseback, on purpose to absolve the 
martyr, which grace he received with his eyes 
and hands lifted thankfully to heaven. 

When the sheriff led Father Gre^n to the 
foot of the gallows, he knelt down in prayer 
for about half an hour ; then he took off his 
Agnus Dei and crucifix and handed them to 
a Catholic gentlewoman who kept close to 
him, and to another who was her companion 
he gave a book of litanies and prayers, and 
from the gallows he threw down to her his 
spectacles, band, and priest's girdle. 

Turning to the crowd with the sign of the 
Cross, he began speaking to them of death 
and judgment, heaven and hell; he explained 
to them, also, the necessity of the Sacrifice 
of the Mass, and of priests to offer this Sacri- 
fice, and was proceeding to address them 
upon the marks of the true Church, when 
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some of the ministers began to interrupt him. 
The Father would not be persuaded to argue 
withthemthen, "forfive months," he said, "he 
had been in prison ready to hear and answer 
any of them, but none came near him ; now 
his time was too precious to be used in 
vain." 

Again he went on speaking of heresy, but 
a minister cried out, "He is blaspheming, 
stop the mouth of the blasphemer, cast him 
ofif the ladder ! *' And so much noise was made 
by the people, who were particularly revenge- 
ful against Catholics in that part, that the 
sheriff to content them was forced to order 
Father Green to cease. 

Then he prayed aloud for his King and 
country, and sent messages to his friends 
by one of the Catholics who, with four or 
five others, knelt to ask his blessing. He 
waited in silent prayer for almost half an 
hour, for no one would turn the ladder even 
when the sheriff commanded it; but at length 
it was done^ and those who watched saw 
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the dying priest cross himself three times 
as he hanged. 

But not thus would they let him breathe 
his last. Quickly the rope was cut, and a 
dreadful scene followed, for the man who was 
to quarter him was unskiKul, and was so long 
at his work, that the martyr became perfectly 
conscious and said aloud, '' Jesu, Jesu, Jesu 
— mercy ! " 

It was his heart they were trying to get 
at, while these cruel torments went on, and 
the sweat gathered in heavy drops upon his 
brow, and from mouth and eyes both blood 
and water flowed as the agony became 
greater. 

At last one woman went to the sheriff and 
on her knees besought him to free the sufferer 
from his pain, and at her request he ordered 
that his head should be cut off, and thus 
these terrible torments were ended, and the 
martyr's spirit passed into God's keeping. 

His heart was then placed upon a spear, 
and held up to the people for a moment, 
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and 80 thrown into the fire which blazed 
on the hillside. It is said that the heart 
rolled from the fire, and a woman picked 
it up and carried it away, but this is not 
known with certainty. 

A plague broke out in Dorchester not long 
after the head of Father Green was set up 
on the gate of the town, and many lost their 
lives who had assisted and rejoiced at the 
death of the holy man whom God had chosen 
as His special friend and servant. 




FATHER THOMAS BVLLAKER, O.3.F. 

1HE town of Chichester, in SasBex, was 
the birthplace of a child who was 
destined hy G-od to have a place in the 
ranks of His confessors and martyrs— Thomas 
Bullaker, who came into the world about 
1604. 

His father was a physician of high repnta- 
tion, hut he had the greater name of a good 
and faithful Catholic, who broaght up his 
son in the love and fear of God. 

In childhood Thomas BoUaker had an ex- 
cellent education, and when he was eighteen 
years old, he went to pursue a further course 
of study at St. Omers, passing on later to the 
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EngKsh seminary at Valladolid. While there 
the young man was filled with a most earnest 
desire to be admitted to the Order of S. 
Francis. For this he prayed by day and by 
night, offering up frequent acts of penance, 
and at length he found courage to speak 
of his great desire to his confessor, who — after 
causing him to make a spiritual retreat of 
ten days, and finding him still more fervent 
in his longing to be united to the Franciscans 
and be exercised in their poverty and humility 
of spirit — decided that his call came indeed 
from. God, and obtained his admission into a 
monastery at Abrojo, about six miles distant 
jfrom Valladolid. 

Here he passed his noviceship and made 
his religious profession, passing on to several 
other houses ; and at length he was ordained 
priest, and was known among his brethren by 
the name of Father John Baptist. 

A company of missionaries were then on 
the point of starting for the West Indies, and 
the newly made priest begged permission to 



234 Stories of Martyr Priests. 

be of their number, but his Superior refused 
the request, giving as his reason the great 
need and the greater claim which England 
had upon his labours. 

Willingly relinquishing his first desire, 
Father Bullaker prepared himself for his 
approaching duties by a spiritual retreat, 
and then started on his journey, on foot, 
begging his way through Spain and France, 
until he reached Bordeaux, where he got on 
board an English vessel, and was set on shore 
at Plymouth. 

Scarcely had the traveller landed, and 
found an inn where he could rest and recover 
his fatigue, than he was seized and brought 
before the mayor of the town, who had 
received information of him jfrom the master 
of the ship, and he was committed to a gaol, 
where no other bed than the bare ground was 

granted him, although it was winter-time and 
very severe weather. 

From Plymouth he was transferred to the 
county gaol of Exeter, where he was almost 
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as ill-lodged as before, excepting that a few 
Catholics in that part bestowed some trifling 
charity upon him; and there he remained 
until the Lenten Assizes, when he was brought 
up for trial. 

There was not, however, sufficient evidence 
to prove his guilt, and the trial had to be 
put off; and in the meantime, through the 
influence of friends, he was sent for to 
London and discharged, but his health had 
been so enfeebled that he never wholly 
recovered. 

His Superior sent him into the country 
when his strength was sufficient to move, 
and for eleven years he laboured to fulfil 
the duties of his priestly calling without any 
serious molestation; but whenever he heard 
news of the martyrdom of other priests his 
heart glowed with a desire to die like them 
for Christ, and in the hope of martyrdom he 
obtained leave from his Superior to come to 
London, there to minister to the poor and 
imprisoned. 
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He was very soon visited in his lodging 
by those whose task it was to hunt out priests 
and Catholics. He asked, " Am I the priest 
you are seeking?" But they answered no, 
and went away without taking any notice 
of him. 

It was a source of sorrow to him that he 
should thus escape, and when, the day after, 
these men returned and found him dining 
with his open Breviary by his side, and yet 
passed on unconcernedly to seek the one for 
whom they were searching, he was still ^nore 
disappointed that his time had not come, and 
the martyr's death was so long delayed. 

At length the priest's prayer was to receive 
an answer. On Sunday, the 11th of September, 
1642, hehad begun his Mass and had got as far 
as the " Gloria in Excelsis," when an apostate 
of the name of Wadsworth came in and seized 
him at the altar. Father Bullaker offered no 
resistance, but he asked leave to remove his 
vestments, to which objection was made ; 
however, when he had represented the incon- 
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venience of going through the streets in his 
priestly dress he was allowed to unyest, 
though all was seized, together with books, 
rosary, and the case of holy oils. 

When he stood before the sheriff and was 
asked if he owned to being a priest, Father 
Bullaker directly answered that he did so ; 
and when he was made to say how he had 
dared to disobey the law which forbade 
the return of priests to England, he replied 
that, being an unjust law, it ought not to be 
regarded. 

Much more was asked and answered, and 
the end was that the priest was taken away by 
a back door, to avoid the mob, and conveyed 
to the New Prison. 

On the following Tuesday he was sum- 
moned before a Committee of Parliament sit- 
ting at Westminster, and the vestments were 
exhibited which had been taken from him; 
and after a long controversy, in which he con- 
tinually silenced the arguments of his op- 
ponents, he was sent to Newgate for trial. 
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When the day came for Father Bullaker 
to appear in court, he first signed himself 
with the sign of the Gross upon forehead, 
lips, and breast, and begged the blessing of 
God and the assistance of the Holy Spirit. 
Then the usual questioning began, to all of 
which the prisoner replied with the greatest 
courage, protesting that if to be a priest was 
to be a traitor, then he was indeed one, and 
he rejoiced to bear the same title as the Jews 
gave to Christ his Lord. 

When sentence was pronounced on him 
Father Bullaker could not restrain his joy, 
and falling on his knees he began to praise 
God in the words of the Te Deum ; then, 
bowing to the court, he thanked^ them for the 
favour they had shown him, and went cheer- 
fully back to his cell in Newgate prison to 
prepare for death. 

Upon the 12th October, 1642, Father Bulla- 
ker was brought out and drawn to Tyburn for 
execution. When he reached the spot where 
arrangements for his death had been made 
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he wished to speak to the crowd of people 
assembled upon the Eeal Presence of Christ 
in the Blessed Sacrament, but was interrupted 
by the order to make ready for his end. He 
began at once to pray, and then thanked the 
officer for bringing him there to die for the 
Faith he loved, adding that, although he had 
always longed to suffer martyrdom, he was 
unworthy of so glorious a privilege. 

A sign had been agreed on beforehand with 
one of his brethren by which he should receive 
his last absolution, and this being given 
the holy man stood in silent prayer till the 
cart was drawn away ; and according to the 
brutal custom of those days he was cut down 
in a few moments, and dismembered and 
quartered while life still remained. 

His head was set up on London Bridge, 
and his limbs displayed on the gates of the 
city, but a priest, also of the Franciscan 
Order, saved the heart of the martyr from the 
midst of the flames which were consuming 
his blood. 
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Father BuUaker was thirty-eight years of 
age when he died ; for nineteen years he had 
been in religion, and for iwelre years a priert 
before he went to receive the crown of reward 
which is promised to all who are '^ faithful 
unto death.*' 





FATEER HENRY BEATB, O.S.F. 

i ATHER more than two hundred years 
thoughtful, serious youth was 
turning over the volumes which set forth the 
principlee of his religion, and then reading the 
ancient Fathers, with a strong desire in his 
heart to arrive at truth. He had been a 
student at S. Bennet's College, Cambridge, for 
some five years ; so ardent in learning that 
both winter and summer he rose at two o'clock 
to spend the silent hoiurs when others were 
resting, amidst his books ; and being then 
made librarian to the College, with increased 
opportunities of reading, he resolved to satisfy 
16- 
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his mind about some doubts concerning 
the Protestant belief in which he had been 
reared. 

Growing inflamed with a love of the faith 
of Christ — ^the old religion for which so many 
had been proud to die — he spoke of it so 
earnestly to his companions that four of them 
were thus led to depart from the College and 
later to enter religion, one in the Society of 
Jesus, the other three in the Order of S. 
Francis. 

Henry Heath, who thus early began to do 
God's work amongst men, himself then left 
Cambridge, and came up to London, resolved 
to seek admission into the Catholic Church ; 
but difficulties arose of which he had never 
thought. 

He applied to the Spanish Ambassador, but 
was only repulsed ; he begged a Catholic gen- 
tleman to show him what to do, but only 
discouragement awaited him. The truth was 
that in those troublous times so many made 
a pretext of seeking admission to the Church 
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for the purpose of giving information against 
priests and laymen, that those who, like Mr. 
Heath, were deeply in earnest, were frequently 
suspected of insincerity. 

Not knowing how to find a priest, the young 
man remembered what he had read about the 
intercession of the Blessed Virgin ; to her, 
then, would he apply, and surely she would 
obtain for him the help he needed. Hardly 
had he resolved upon this prayer to the 
Mother of God before it was answered. The 
gentleman who had received his request so 
coldly, met him, and spoke kindly, and took 
him to a priest, who heard his confession and 
reconciled him to God and the Church, send- 
ing him on to Douai to study the religion he 
had embraced. 

Mr. Heath had not long been there before 
he conceived a very great esteem for some 
Franciscan Friars lately established in that 
city, and this acquaintance resulted in a strong 
desire to enter upon the same life of penance 
and prayer. His confessor and the Superiors 

16* 
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of the College approved of this choice, which 
they believed came from Divine inspiration, 
and upon their recommendation the Francis- 
can Fathers gave him the habit, and after a 
year's noviciate he was permitted to make his 
profession. 

For about nineteen years he Uved in the 
monastery, leading a life of mmsual perfec- 
tion. So great was his attraction to penance 
that he practised even more austerities than 
his Rule enjoined, seldom permitting himself 
the indulgence of his straw bed, but choosing 
rather to lie down in his habit upon the floor, 
wearing constantly the rough hair shirt and a 
sharp girdle, taking severe and frequent disci- 
plines, mortifying eyes, ears, tongue, and 
inclination upon every possible occasion. 

Three rules he made for himself, which 
have been preserved as supplying an example 
for every one of us. 

'* 1. Of renouncing all right and authority in 
everything whatsoever, even in my good name 
and corporal conveniences ; that I may wil- 
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ingly suffer myself to be spoiled of all things 
for God's sake. 

" 2. Offering myself as a servant to every 
creature that I may do him all good, expecting 
no profit thereby, but crosses and afflictions. 

'' 8. To live so absolutely dead to the defects 
of others, that I may continually find out and 
lament my own defects." 

With such rules for his guidance, practised 
prayerfully and constantly, his progress in 
God's service was continual ; and this constant 
attention to his soul did not hinder him in his 
ordinary pursuits, for he fulfilled many offices 
admirably, and many proofs of his learning 
remain in the form of treatises, which he 
compiled during his life in the monastery. 

It seems to have been in the year 1641 
that Father Heath resolved upon leaving his 
quiet convent for the toils and dangers of the 
English mission. News of the martyrdom of 
many other priests had just then reached him, 
and a letter which he wrote to some who were 
under condemnation shows how strongly he 



246 Stories of Martyr Priests. 

desired to share in their sufferings. '' How 
great is my onhappiness," he says, ** that I 
am not permitted to come to yon, that I may 
be partaker of yonr chains, and offer myself 
to be consumed with that ardent love of Jesus 
Christ which in your trials hath made you so 
constant and victorious over human fear." 
And farther on he adds, " Pray for me that I 
may come to you, and never be separated from 
you." 

About the same time, he wrote most 
earnestly begging leave from his Provincial to 
go upon this mission to his own land, but the 
answor was that he must wait; after some 
time ho might go, but at that present moment 
ho could not be spared. 

Strong in his belief that God called him to 
England, Father Heath had recourse to the 
Blessed Virgin, who had always obtained for 
him the favours he sought. It was she to 
whom he had appealed before he was recon- 
ciled to the Church, it was she who another 
time had listened to his prayer for the re- 
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covery of his sick brethren ; it was she who 
had given him a plentiful supply of necessa- 
ries when he was guardian of the monastery, 
and they were just then reduced to great want. 
Eemembering these and many other proofs 
of her favour, he turned to her in his distress 
and resolved upon a pilgrimage to one of her 
most noted shrines in Brabant. 

On his way home ho obtained the permis- 
sion he sought from the General of his Order, 
who had before refused him. Mary had con- 
quered every obstacle for her devoted son, who 
made haste to bid his brethren farewell and 
start upon his journey to England. 

They wished to give him secular dress for 
travelling, but he refused, and from the con- 
vent at Douai, where he had spent so many 
peaceful years, he went out barefooted and 
penniless, in his friar's habit, to meet the 
dangers and the almost certain death which 
awaited him in his own country. 

At Dunkirk he got a tailor to alter his habit 
into ordinary men's clothing, and thus dressed 
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he went on board, and met with a German 
gentleman, who was so pleased with his 
modest, quiet deportment that he not only 
paid his passage but gave him money to take 
him from Dover to London, This last, how- 
ever. Father Heath refused, preferring to 
make his way barefoot, begging bread when 
he needed it. 

Thus for forty miles he toiled by day and 
night, during the cold of winter, until he 
reached London Bridge, and being very weary 
he asked to be allowed to rest in the Star Lin, 
but, finding he had no money, the master 
turned him out, though it was a bitter night 
and he had no means of getting shelter. 

Tired of standing in the streets, he lay 
down in a doorway and composed himself to 
rest ; but shortly the person who lived in 
the house came home, and, stumbling over 
him, thought he was a thief, and gave 
him to a constable, who, on searching him, 
found some Catholic papers he had concealed 
in his cap. 
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For this he was carried before the Lord 
Mayor, and, owning to being a priest, was sent 
at once to Newgate. 

Sentence was passed upon him when his day 
of trial came, which when he heard he made 
a low bow and said, "My lords, I give you 
thanks for the honour you have done me ; 
now I shall die for Christ." 

Only a short time elapsed before his execu- 
tion, but the prison was thronged with both 
Protestant and Catholic visitors, who seemed 
to pity him greatly. The Catholics came for 
confession, or to consult him on spiritual 
things. 

When the execution day came, Father Heath 
went very cheerfully from his cell, and on 
reaching Tyburn, where the gallows had been 
set up, he got into the cart and commended 
his soul to God's keeping, while the rope was 
put about his neck. He said a few words to 
the crowd of people as to the reason which 
had brought him to England, and then, after 
praying and reciting the hymn of the Church, 
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'* Martyr Dei qui unicum/* &c., it being the 
day of St. Anicetus, Pope and Martyr, he pre- 
pared to yield up his life. The last words he 
spoke were these short fervent aspirations, 
** My Jesus, pardon me my sins. Jesus, 
convert England. Jesus, have mercy on this 
country. England, turn thyself to the Lord 
thy God." 

After this he quietly expired, being in the 
forty-third year of his age, and the twentieth 
of his profession in the Order of S. Francis. 

" What other thing can I desire than to 
suffer with Christ, to be reproached with 
Christ, to be crucified with Christ ? The mo- 
ment of this suffering doth work an eternal 
weight of glory in heaven.*' Thus had the 
martyr written from his prison-cell a little 
while before sentence of death had been passed 
upon him. He knew what was to befall him, 
but he was not afraid, for his confidence was 
fixed in God alone for strength and consola- 
tion. He had made Christ his choice in life, 
and that good Master would not leave him to 
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die alone ; and when his head was raised high 
on London Bridge for the triumph of his mur- 
derers, who can doubt that his soul was with 
God, Who had received him into the glory and 
the rest of heaven. 




PiTHEB ABTHUB BELL, O.fiJ. 

] PON the ISth August, 1590, at Temple 
BronghtoD, in the parish of Han- 
bury, some eix miles from Worcester, Arthor 
Bell — known afterwards in religion as Father 
Francis — was bom. 

His parents were of good and honourable 
descent, and were also pions Catholics. 

The little boy was but eight years of age 
when his mother became a widow, and for 
some years he vas entirely educated at home 
onder her snperrision. His first separation 
from that good mother was when he was 
older, and she arranged for him to live with 
an ancle in Soffolk, by name Francis Daniel, 
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of Acton Place. Here he stayed some years, 
and when he was twenty-four he went to St- 
Omers to study rhetoric. 

The Fathers of the Society sent him thence 
to the English College at Valladolid, where he 
was ordained priest, and shortly afterwards 
he took the habit of S. Francis in the Convent 
of Segobia. 

During his year of probation he gave great 
edification to the community, and was gladly 
admitted, by a unanimous vote, to his solemn 
vows and profession. 

About this time Father Genings was busy 
in restoring the English Franciscan province, 
and as he had received authority from the 
General to call to him any English friars he 
desired to have, he summoned Father Bell 
from Spain to the English convent then newly 
established at Douai. 

For two years he employed himself in the 
study of divinity, and at the end of that time 
was appointed confessor to the Poor Clares at 
Gravelines, and afterwards to the nuns of 
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the Third Order of 8. Francis, residing then 
at Brussels. 

In the year 1630, Father Bell was chosen 
guardian of the convent of English Francis- 
cans at Douai, but before he had completed the 
usual term of office he was summoned to 
Brussels, and despatched from there to the 
General Chapter then being held in Spain. 

His next journey was to England, where he 
landed in September 1634, and for nine years 
he had the happiness of labouring for God 
in the conversion of souls. 

During this time he often prayed for the 
sufferings of the martyr, he often longed to 
tread that bloody path to heaven, and at 
length his desire was granted. 

One November day, as he went to Steven- 
edge, in Hertfordshire, some soldiers fell in 
with him and arrested him on suspicion of 
being a spy. 

They opened his bags, and turning over the 
contents found a paper on which he had 
written out the lessons from the Office of the 
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Blessed Sacrament, and also a form of bles- 
sing the cord of S. Francis. They could 
not make out what these papers were, so the 
schoolmaster was sent for to interpret the 
writing to these officers, and afterwards to the 
Committee of the Parliament, who decided 
that they were dangerous matters, more par- 
ticularly the form of blessing the cord, which 
seemed to them some spell. 

That day and night Father Bell passed 
under the guard of four soldiers, and the next 
morning they searched him again, finding on 
him a letter in Spanish addressed to the 
Spanish ambassador in London. 

In it there was some mention of his being 
connected with the Order of S. Francis, so 
that decided his examiners to secure him, for 
they thought him no longer a spy, but a 
priest. 

A great many people visited and questioned 
him, to whom he said very readily, '* I am a 
Catholic." 

One asked him if he believed the Pope to 
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be the head of the Catholic Church. He an- 
swered that he was sure of it, and forthwith 
ensued an argument, some bringing their 
Bibles to convince him. 

He did not scruple to tell them that their 
way of using their own judgment, and decid- 
ing on the right meaning of Scripture, was 
not the method to invite him to their religion. 
It would be indeed a bad exchange, he said, 
if he parted with a Church which he knew to 
be an infallible guide, for one which owned it- 
self liable to err. *' Such an exchange would 
be like that your soldiers have obliged me to 
make,** he added. " They have taken away my 
clothes which were whole, and given me but 
rags in their place." 

From Stevenedge, Father Bell was carried 
before a committee to whom his papers had 
been delivered. "Look well to him," was 
the caution given ; " he has a spell among 
his papers by which he can get out of 
prison.'* 

After undergoing a great deal of question- 
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ing Father Bell was given over to the custody 
of the city marshal, who had orders to take 
him to London next day. This man stripped 
him of all the clothing the soldiers had left 
him, and set him on horseback only covered 
by a few rags, thus subjecting him to the 
mockery of the people of the towns and vil- 
lages through which they had to pass on the 
journey. 

We read that the priest was not at all of- 
fended by such treatment. He said that that 
cavalcade was "too great a pomp for one 
whose profession obliges him to take up his 
cross every day and follow Christ. 

On reaching London the marshal took Fa- 
ther Bell's trunk and all it contained, but as 
he had not yet been convicted, the Committee 
of • Parliament ordered his possessions to be 
returned, yet this was never done. 

** I shall never again hear of my goods till 
the day of judgment/' said the priest. " Then 
I fear I shall be blamed for transgressing holy 
poverty by having so many goods to lose ; for 

17 
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I believe these men were appointed by God to 
put me in mind of my vocation. Thanks be 
to Him for it !*' Such were the dispositions 
of this holy man, who saw in every adverse 
circumstance of his life the Divine permission. 

When Father Bell was questioned as to the 
Spanish letter found about him, he owned 
that he was of the Order of S. Francis, but 
he did not think it well to satisfy them when 
they asked about his priesthood, so he was 
committed to Newgate to be tried at the next 
sessions. 

He had not been in Newgate twenty-four 
hours before a letter reached him from his 
Provincial commanding him to fill up the 
office of Guardian at the Douai convent. 

He wrote, telling where he was confined 
and how willingly he would obey the sum- 
mons if the difficulties were removed. "I 
have begged death for Christ,** he said; but he 
goes on to add, " If I shall not be condemned 
to die, I will labour by all lawful means to 
procure my liberty, that I may be able to obey, 
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as it is my duty, the command I have 
received." 

Upon the 7th December, Father Bell's trial 
commenced, and the witnesses against him 
were all apostates from the Catholic Church. 

Only three days elapsed between his sen- 
tence of death and the execution, but during 
that time great numbers of Catholics visited 
him, entreating his blessing, or begging some 
trifle as a relic. 

The French ambassador hoped to stop the 
execution, but when this tidings was brought 
to Father Bell he begged that he might not be 
deprived of a martyr's death, which to him 
would be the gate of heaven. 

Upon the 11th December this holy priest 
was brought out of his dungeon and taken to 
Tyburn. His last moments were given to 
entreat the assembled people to renounce 
heresy and secure the salvation of their souls, 
and as many began to shed tears, the officers 
hastened the execution. Guards were ap- 
pointed to prevent Catholics from carrying off 

17* 
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any relics, but they contrived to dip their 

handkerchiefs in his blood. 

* 

Father Bell suffered martyrdom for the 
cause of truth in the twenty-fifth year of 
his religious profession, and the fifty-fourth 
year of his age. 





FATHER RALPH CORBY, S.J. 
BSGBaLPH COKBY was bom npon the 
|K^^ feast of the Annunciation, 1698, not 
far from the city of Dublin. His parents 
■were, however, English people who had gone 
to Ireland to enjoy greater freedom in the 
practice of their religion. When their 
little eon was five years old, they returned 
to their own country and settled in Lanca- 
ehire, but not being able to continue ih one 
place by reason of the persecution which ran 
high at that time, they removed to Durham 
afterwards, 

Balpb gave proofs of a very amiable dis- 
position during his childhood; he was very 
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obedient, very modest and humble, very 
sincere and truthful in his words, and had 
so Uttle appreciation of money that if any 
was given him he always passed it on to 
a younger brother. Better than all this, he 
was very prayerful, and had a marked devo- 
tion to the Blessed Virgin, always reciting 
her Office on Sundays and festivals. 

God's blessing was poured out upon the 
whole family, and as a reward of the piety 
of the parents. He called not only their 
children, but themselves also, to serve Him 
in religion — the father and his three sons 
entering the Society of Jesus, the mother 
and her two daughters, the Order of S. 
Benedict. 

At fifteen years of age Ealph was studying 
at St- Omers before going on to Spain, where 
later he was made priest. He then returned 
to Flanders, and was sent, after a few years, 
upon the English mission. 

It was in 1632 that Father Corby came 
back among the poor of Durham to work 
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hard through winter and summer, day and 
night, journeying nearly always on foot to 
the scattered people, who had been driven into 
distant villages by their persecutors. It was 
a hard life for one whose health was weak, 
and who was badly lodged and supported; 
but for twelve years he toiled on, gaining 
hearts for God by the influence of his own 
sweet charity. 

One July day, in the year 1644, the zealous 
priest was going to say his Mass at a house 
not far from Newcastle, when a company 
of soldiers rushed in upon him, and just 
permitting him to remove his vestments, they 
hurried him to Sunderland, where some com- 
mittee of men had assembled for the business 
of apprehending priests, and seizing their 
Church property. To them he readily con- 
fessed that he was in Holy Orders, and they 
immediately had him put on board a small 
vessel trading to London, where he found 
another priest. Father Duckett, who was his 
companion afterwards in prison and in death. 



264 Stories of Martyr Priests, 

Arriving at their journey's end, these two 
holy men were conveyed to Newgate, and 
taken there through the crowded streets by 
a company of soldiers beating their drums, 
and every now and then firing off muskets 
as a sign of rejoicing. 

When confined in his cell, Father Corby 
knew that he should not escape sentence of 
death ; therefore he resolved to spend his 
whole time in preparation, and so did his 
friend, who seemed like himself a model of 
patience, humility, and charity. 

The trial was fixed for the 4th September, 
and the sentence passed was that of death. 
Father Corby went back to prison, re- 
joicing that he was to be released so soon 
from earth, and above all thanking God that 
he was to be executed upon the vigil of the 
Nativity of the Blessed Virgin. 

Though he was lodged in a wretched place 
among condemned felons, loaded with irons 
and cruelly treated by one of the turnkeys, 
the servant of God made no complaint. Every 
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Buffering was the occasion rather of thanks- 
giving, because it brought him more closely 
into union with his Divine Master ; however, 
the governor afterwards gave him a better 
lodging. 

The last day of his life was given still more 
earnestly to prayer and fasting, and the whole 
night he spent in watching and in speaking 
with those who came to say farewell. 

The Duchess of Guise was one of the 
visitors, and made her confession to Father 
Corby, receiving the Blessed Sacrament from 
his hands, and purchasing the chalice used 
at his last Mass, which she kept as a most 
precious relic. 

The French envoy also made his confession 
to this holy priest, who gave him a rosary 
and blessed medal to be sent to the Queen- 
mother of France; and many others received 
absolution from him, and were present at 
the holy Sacrifice which he offered upon the 
day he was to die. 

From the moment of receiving sentence 
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until then, the good Father had been full 
of heavenly peace and joy; but our Lord, 
Who suffered such heaviness of soul in the 
garden, had chosen that His servant should 
also taste the bitterness of desolation and 
fear. This suffering was observed by his 
voice and expression of countenance, and 
afterwards when it had passed, and tran- 
quillity was restored to the soul, and also 
to the outward demeanour of Father Corby, 
some of his friends asked why he had been 
cast down, and he told them that melancholy 
thoughts had pressed upon him for a little 
while, until, by earnest prayer, they had been 
dispelled, and he could rejoice once more 
in the prospect of death. 

When those around were weeping, the good 
Father bade them dry their tears and con- 
gratulate him, because he was about to die. 

At ten o'clock in the morning of that 
7th September, Father Corby and his friend 
Father Duckett were taken down to the 
hurdle which was to draw them to Tyburn. 
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On the way many Catholics besought their 
blessing, and many Protestants admired 
openly their calmness and fortitude. 

Father Corby made a short speech to the 
people who had gathered round the gallows. 
"If our desiring the salvation of our neigh- 
bours, if our receiving the holy order of 
priesthood instituted by Christ, if our bring- 
ing back to the fold of Christ those sheep 
which have gone astray be against the laws 
of the kingdom, and punishable by death, 
then I would have the whole world under- 
stand that in such a cause we are not afraid 
of death, but earnestly desire and embrace 
it with open arms." Thus he spoke, nobly, 
earnestly, and courageously, so that the people 
were hushed and awed, and many could not 
refrain from weeping, especially when the 
two priests and fellow-martyrs affectionately 
embraced each other for the last time in 
this world, looking forward with joy to the 
hope of meeting in the happiness of eternal 
life. 
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The sheriff would not permit them to be 
cut down until they were quite dead, but such 
was his hatred of Catholics, that he ordered 
even the clothing of the executioner to be 
burnt because it had been sprinkled with 
blood, and he declared that the "Papist 
dogs should have nothing to keep as relics.* 
Some one, however, must have escaped his 
notice, for the entire cassock of Father Corby 
was secured and carefully preserved./ 

This, then, was the ending of the life, which 
had been given to God from its earliest begin- 
ning. The prayerful childhood, the faithful 
vigilance of youth, had brought down grace 
upon grace from heaven, and that last and 
greatest gift of fortitude in the hour of death 
was the reward of years of devoted love and 
service. ** Blessed are they that suffer per- 
secution for justice sake, for theirs is the 
kingdom of heaven.'* 




FATHBB PETEB WRIQET, S.J. 

IT has pleased Almighty God to choose 
I His martyrs and confessors from all 
ranks and conditions of men, and Father 
Peter Wright was one of those whose parents 
vera of humble station, though very piods 
and Tirtuons. 

He was quite young when his father died, 
and as his mother had great diEBculty in 
maintaining her children, Peter was forced 
early to gain his own bread as a servant in 
the family of a lawyer in the country. 

His extreme youth, and the circumstance 
of living among Protestants, caused him to 
forget his dead father's warnings, and the 
promises he had mad^e to be faithful to his 
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religion, so that he lost his love of Catholic 
truth altogether. 

But the grace he had received in baptism 
was to win him back to God, and when he 
was grown to manhood he returned to the 
Church, while he was travelling abroad, and 
remained for a time at Liege with the Fathers 
of the Society of Jesus. 

His studies went on so well, and he had so 
thoroughly gained the respect and confidence 
of his Superiors, that in the year 1629 he was 
chosen as one who should be sent to Eome, 
but he begged rather to be received into the 
Society, and his request was granted, so that 
he entered the noviceship of Watten. 

During the two years he was there, we 
hear that the mastery he gained over his 
passions and will was wonderful, and his 
naturally hasty temper was — by hard 
struggling and the grace of God — changed 
into a quiet and calm disposition. His great 
delight both at Watten and afterwards at 
Liege, was to make little journeys into the 
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neighbouring villages and teach children their 
catechism; and his dislike to any post of 
authority was so great that when he was 
chosen Pr6fet of the College of St- Omers, it 
was only by sacrificing his own will to the 
Will of God, made known by his Superiors, 
that he could bring himself to fulfil his new 
duties. 

But work far more to his taste was in store 
for Father Wright — a work among the 
soldiers of England; and there he had the 
happiness of bringing to God many who had 
strayed far from Him, while he gained the 
esteem and love of all who knew him. 

The colonel — Sir Henry Gage — formed a 
strong attachment for Father Wright, and 
kept him with him during seven years, part 
of which were spent in Flanders and part in 
England; but in 1644 Sir Henry was killed in 
the civil wars, and then the Marquis of Win- 
chester wished to have the good priest resid- 
ing in his own family, where he remained 
until the day he was apprehended. 
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It was on the Feast of the Purification, in 
1651, that Father Wright was preparing to 
say his Mass when some officers rudely 
entered the marquis's house, and if he had not 
himself stopped them on the stairs, they 
would have seized the priest at the alter. 

Being warned of what had happened, the 
good Father got out of a window which opened 
upon the leads of the house, but the priest- 
catchers finding the altar dressed, and the 
vestments prepared for holy Mass, knew there 
was an object in their further search, and 
seeing the open window, they sent out a boy, 
who discovered Father Wright upon the leads. 

They took him at once before the Lord 
Chief Justice, and he was put into Newgate, 
where two other priests were lying under 
sentence of death. 

When he was brought up to hear the testi- 
mony of the witnesses against him. Father 
Wright was asked what he had to say. " My 
lord," he answered, " I give thanks to 
Almighty God from the bottom of my heart 
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that He has been pleased I should be here 
arraigned, not as a murderer, nor as a thief, 
nor as a reviler, nor as guilty of any other 
crime but my religion — even the Catholic 
religion, which was, is, and ever will be 
illustrious over all the earth. I have nothing 
more to say." 

The judge told him that he was not ar- 
raigned for his religion, but because, against 
the law, he had returned to England with the 
intention of seducing the people. When the 
jury had given their verdict of guilty, the 
prisoner exclaimed, **Gk)d*s Almighty Name be 
praised, now, and for ever more. * It was 
on the following day — Whitsun Eve — ^that 
sentence of death was passed on him. The 
holy man was filled with joy at the prospect, 
but his friends and spiritual children were 
much distressed when they knew they must 
lose so good a friend and father, and every 
effort was made to save his life, or at least to 
obtain a reprieve, but all was in vain. 

From morning to night persons of all 

18 
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classes flocked to the prison to see Father 
Wright, some to make their confession to 
him, others to converse with him, or to beg 
some trifling gift which they might keep as 
a remembrance when he was gone. 

The holy servant of God prepared for death 
by making a general confession of his whole 
life, and then he awaited the end with perfect 
calmness and cheerfulness. 

The last two nights he slept so soundly 
that it was with difficulty he was awakened at 
five o'clock, which was the hour when he 
celebrated holy Mass, and he declared to a 
priest of the Society that he had never 
enjoyed such spiritual joy as then, when 
death drew so very near. 

On Whitsun Monday he offered the holy 
Sacrifice with much devotion, and then hear- 
ing the knock at the iron gate which told him 
his last moment was at hand, he cried out, 
** I come, sweet Jesus, I come." When he 
was called out to the hurdle, he went so 
quickly that the officers could hardly keep up 
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with him ; then he made a short act of con- 
trition, and received absolution from Father 
Cheney, and was drawn away to Tyburn with 
a smiling face and composed manner which 
surprised those who beheld him. Many 
Catholics pressed forward to beg his blessing, 
which he gave them, and the Protestants who 
thronged the streets publicly declared their 
admiration of his courage, and many conver- 
sions followed the scene of that day. 

More than twenty thousand people had met 
together at Tyburn to see the martyr die, and 
thirteen malefactors were to be executed with 
him, to whom Father Wright gave much 
advice and many earnest words about the 
salvation of their souls, although the ministers 
repeatedly checked him. 

One of these ministers told the priest it 
was not even then too late to save his life. 
He answered, ^^ If I had a thousand lives 
I would willing give them all in defence of 
the Catholic religion.*' Having spoken to 
the people for a few moments, and publicly 

18* 
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prayed that the Almighty in His mercy would 
eolighten all Protestants, he recollected him- 
self in silent communion with God, and thus 
died. 

His friends were allowed to carry away his 
head and quartered limbs, which were removed 
to Liege and honourably and lovingly pre- 
served in the college of Jesuit Fathers there. 




FATEEB EENSY QABNET, 8.J. 

IhEKE waa a young man being edn- 
I cated in the College of William <d 
Wykeham, at WincheBter, in the days of 
Qneen Elizabeth, vho vas considered the 
most promising of the students at that period. 
Eis name was Henry Garnet — the son of a 
Mr. Brian Garnet, a schoolmaster, some say 
in Nottingham and others say in Derbyshire. 

Henry was to pass from Winchester to 
Oxford, hut he took a strong dislike to the 
Protestant religion and was converted to the 
Catholic Faith, after which he travelled 
abroad. 

At Bome, he entered the Society of Jesus, 
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in the year 1571, and after completing the 
term of his noviciate, he applied closely to 
study, yet not so closely, we are told, " as to 
neglect the better part.** 

Having long desired to work in England, 
his hope was fulfilled in the year 1586, and 
he accompanied Father Eobert Southwell to 
our land. Father Garnet had been here 
about two years when he was chosen to be 
the Superior of the English Jesuits in place 
of Father Weston, who had been arrested 
and imprisoned. So well did he acquit him- 
self of every duty, that all who had any deal- 
ings with him loved and esteemed him 
greatly. 

The time came, when cruelty and injustice 
drove a few men to attempt the sudden dis- 
truction of the King and Parliament. When 
James succeeded to the throne of England, 
every Catholic heart beat high with hope 
that he would put a stop to their sufferings 
and at least allow them the free exercise of 
religious liberty. He had made fair promiseSi 
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but instead of fulfiling them, new severities 
were enacted against those who held the 
Faith. 

When helpless women and children were 
being punished and imprisoned — when house 
and lands were wrested from their rightful 
owners for no other offence than that they 
worshipped God in His own appointed way— 
when priests were banished, tortured, and 
slain — can we wonder that out of the vast 
multitude of patient prayerful Catholics there 
rose up some few, who, driven almost despe- 
rate by the sight of bloodshed and tyranny, 
forgot the commandment of God, forgot the 
example of Christ ? 

That the Gunpowder Plot was a crime, no 
one can gainsay, nor can we deny that the 
conspirators were in name Catholics ; but 
they had been sorely tried, and though they 
had the faith, they had not the love of God 
which would have kept them from their 
desperate attempt to free themselves from 
oppression. 
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One of these laid open his design under 
the seal of confession to a Jesuit priest, 
Father Greenway, and upon the good Father 
striving to show him the wickedness of such 
an action he gave permission for his purpose 
to be revealed to Father Garnet, but only 
under the seal of confession. 

It has been thought that this man Catesby 
only came to confession at the instigation of 
one who desired to bring trouble upon the 
Jesuit Fathers, but, whatever might be his 
intention, we know that his secret was told to 
the priest as the minister of God, and that it 
could not be divulged by him. 

Father Garnet was struck with horror at 
receiving the news of this project through the 
confession of Father Greenway, and laboured 
hard to get Catesby to relinquish it, which he 
partly did in words, although he was wickedly 
pursuing his design in secret with his other 
companions. 

Through one of Catesby's servants it was 
rumoured that the Jesuits had been parties to 
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the Gunpowder Plot, especially Father Garnet 
and Father Greenway. Upon this a procla- 
mation was issued for the apprehension of 
these priests, as well as of Father Gerard, 
who was suspected. He, as well as Father 
Greenway, escaped from the country; but 
Father Garnet, who was then staying at a 
gentleman's house in Worcestershire, was 
arrested and carried to London, first com- 
mitted to the Gatehouse and afterwards to 
the Tower. 

So anxious were his enemies to find him 
guilty of conspiracy, that the priest was ex- 
amined no less than twenty-three times, and 
yet no witnesses could be found to appear 
against him, nor could any evidence of guilt 
be discovered. 

Another Father of the Society, by name 
Father Oldcorne, had been imprisoned also, 
and at length the Earl of Salisbury managed 
to lodge the two holy men in adjoining 
chambers, where, through a chink, they 
might be able to converse together. Under 
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pretence of doing him a kindness^ Father 
Garnet was informed by his keeper how he 
could speak with Father Oldcorne, and two 
men were placed so that they heard every 
word which passed. 

Little suspecting the stratagem, Father 
Garnet took this opportunity of making his 
confession, and being asked by Father Old- 
come whether he was still being examined 
upon the matter of the Gunpowder Plot, he 
replied that there was no proof that he had 
any knowledge of it, nor could any one give 
such proof except Father Greenway. The 
spies heard these words, and hastened to 
report them to the council, who speedily 
summoned Father Garnet to another exami- 
nation, subjecting him to the torture of a fresh 
racking. He said that he had known of the 
plot, but only under the seal of confession, 
and that he had done his utmost to prevent 
it; but an indictment of high treason was 
drawn up against him, and upon the 28th of 
March he was brought to his trial in Guild- 
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hall, the King and many of the nobility being 
present. 

Beports had been circulated that the 
prisoner had lost his reason after having 
been forced to watch for six days and nights, 
but the falsehood was obvious by his noble 
bearing and calm collected judgment. 

For some hours the Attorney-General con- 
tinued his accusation, trying to prejudice the 
jury against the entire body of Jesuit Fathers, 
to whose influence he attributed every con- 
spiracy which happened in Elizabeth's reign ; 
but he specially dwelt upon Father Garnet's 
guilt in the matter of the Gunpowder Plot. 

Many who had been most violently opposed 
to the good priest were convinced of his 
innocence that day, as they heard his defence 
of himself and the Society of Jesus, so ably 
and yet so modestly delivered. But the Pro- 
testant jury, who did not understand, or else 
had no regard for that strict secrecy which 
our holy Church enjoins upon all confessors 
as to what passes at the tribunal of penance, 
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brought in a verdict of guilty, and the prisoner 
received sentence of death. 

For about five weeks after his condemna- 
tion he remained a prisoner in the Tower, 
then — upon the 3rd of May, 1606 — he wa 
brought out for execution. 

The scaffold and gibbet were erected in S. 
Paul's churchyard, and an unusually large 
concourse of people assembled to witness the 
martyr's end. 

It was noticed that the mob ceased calling 
him the vile names they had used before he 
appeared, and seemed silenced by his glance, 
and innocent, dignified bearing. 

It was the day of the Invention, or Finding 
of the Cross, and Father Garnet spoke to his 
hearers about the cross which he was to bear 
that day. He also took occasion to declare 
his hatred of all secret conspiracies, and to 
entreat the Catholics present to be prayerful 
and patient. 

Kneeling down, he prayed in silence at the 
foot of the ladder, and then in a loud voice 
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asked God's blessing on the royal family, the 
council, and those assembled to see him die. 
Then, making the sign of the Gross, he said, 
"Adoramus te, Christi, benedicimus tibi, 
quia per sanctum Crucem tuam redemisti 
mundi," and after a short prayer to the 
blessed Mother of God he gave up his soul to 
his Creator. Three times the executioner 
tried to cut hinpi down before he was dead, but 
the people would not suffer it. " Hold, hold ! ' 
they cried, and so he was left to hang until he 
had expired ; and when the executioner held 
up the severed head of the martyr, instead of 
the loud rejoicing shout usual on such occa- 
sions, the crowd dispersed in gloomy and 
remorseful silence. 

Father Garnet was in the fifty-first year of 
his age at the time of his martyrdom, and for 
thirty years he had been one of the Society of 
Jesus— that glorious Society, which in time of 
peril and conflict is always in the foreground, 
which counts amongst its members so many 
martyrs for the cause of Christ. 
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All London was drawn to witness a sight 
which filled even the hardest hearts with 
wonder, and drew tears from many who 
believed it a miraculous testimony to the 
innocence of the good Father Garnet. And 
this sight was none other than his head, fixed 
high on London Bridge, and yet for twenty 
days remaining totally unchanged — it is also 
said that an image of him was marvellously 
formed on a bit of straw upon which a drop 
of his blood had fallen. 

Surely these deaths, so precious in the 
sight of God, this blood shed for Christ's sake, 
must plead before the throne of the Almighty 
Father for Protestant England. Surely the 
prayers of our martyr priests must prevail 
against ignorance, prejudice, and unbelief, 
and convert the land they loved to the 
knowledge and love of the true Faith of 
Christ Jesus our Lord. 
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Congregation. Compiled from approved sources, 
and adapted to Churches, served either by the 
Secular or the Regular Clergy. 

IN THE PRESS. 

Stories for my Children. — The Angels and the Sacra- 
ments. Square i6mo. is. ; extra cloth, 2S. 6d. 

Semi-Tropicallnfles. By Herbert Compton. Fcp.Svo. 
Fancy boards, is. 

Lives of the First Religious of the Visitation of Holy 
Mary. By Mother Frances Magdalen de Chaugy. 
With two Photographs. 2 vols., cr. 8vo. 12s. 

Easy Way to God. By Cardinal Bona. Translated 
by Father Collins, author of " Cistercian Le- 
gends," " Spiritual Conferences." Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 

Legends of the Saints. By M. F. S., author of " Stories 
of the Saints." Square i6mo. 

Spiritual Conferences on the Mysteries of Faith ami 
the Interior Life. B}' Father Collins, author of 
" Cistercian Legends," &c Cr. 8vo. 4s. 

Lives of the Saints for every Day in the Year. Trans- 
lated from M. Didot's edition. Beautifully printed 
on thick toned paper, with borders from ancient 
sources, scarlet cloth gilt, gilt edges^ 4to. i6s. 

Tl>e Mass -, and a devout method of assisting at it. 
From the French of M. Tronson. 4d. 

Canon Schmid's Tales, selected from his works. New 
translation, with Original Illustrations, 3s. 6d. Sepa- 
ratelyj Canary Bird, 6d^; Dove, 6d.; Inundation, 6d. 
Rose Tree, 6d.; Water Jug, 6d. ; Wooden Cross, 6d. 

The Elements of Gregorian or Plain Chant and 
Modem Music. By the Professor of Music and 
Organist in All Hallows' College, Dublin. 2s. 6d. 

The English Religion. Letters addressed to an Irish 
Gentleman. By A. M. is. 

Confraternity of the Holy Family. By Henry Edward, 
Cardinal-Archbishop of Westminster. Svo. 3d. 

Pllevations to the Heart of Jesus. By Rev. Father 
Doyotte, S. J. Fcap. Svo. 3s. 
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S. Vincent Ferrer, of the Order of Friar Preachers : 
his Life, Spiritual Teaching, and practical Devotion. 
By the Rev. Fr. Andrew Pradel, of the same Order. 
Translated from the French by the Rev. Fr. T. A. 
Dixon, O.P. With a Photograph. Crown 8vo. 55. 

The History of the Italian Revolution. The Revolu- 
tion of the Barricades. (1796 — 1849.) By the 
Chevalier 0*Cler}', M.P., K.S.G. Svo. 7s. 6d. 

Stories of Holy Lives. By M. F. S., author of "Stories 
of the Saints,'* " Catherine Hamilton,*' " Catherine 
grown Older,*' " Tom's Crucifix and other Tales." 
Fcp. Svo. 3s. 

The Rule of our most holy Father St. Benedict, Pa- 
triarch of Monks. From the old English edition 
of 1638. Edited by one of the Benedictine Fathers 
of St. Michael's, near Hereford. Fcap. 8vo. 4s. 6d. 

First Communion Picture. Tastefully printed in gold 
and colours. Price is., or los. a dozen, net, 

"Just what has long been wanted, a really good picture, with 
Tablet for First Communion and Confirmation." — Tablet. 

Book of Family Crests and Mottos. Upwards of four 

thousand engravings. Eleventh edition. 2 vols., 

cr. 8vo., 24s. 
New Testament, Catholic Vers., Notes and References, 

19 large Illustrations. Large 4to., cloth gilt, 12s. 6d. 
Road to Heaven. A game for family parties. By 

Miss M. A. Macdaniel. 3s. 6d. 
Balmes' Letters to a Sceptic on Matters of Religion. 6s. 
The Dove of the Tabernacle. By Fr. Kinane. is. 6d. 
Munster Firesides ; or, the Barrys of Beigh. By E. 

Hall. 3s. 6d. 
The Mirror of Faith : your Likeness in it. By Father 

Cuthbert. 3s. 
The Christian Instructed in the Nature and Use of 

Indulgences. By Rev. F. A. Maurel. 3s. 
New Model for Youth ; or, Life of Richard Aloysius 

Pennefather. 3s. 6d. 
The Blessed Sacrament of the Miracle. 10 Photo- 
graphs. Price 2S. 6d. 
Recollections of Cardinal Wiseman, &c. By M. J. 

Arnold. 2s. 6d. 

^. IVas/iboin'fu\ iS Paternosicr Ro:v\ L<:T.dou. 
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The Child. By Mgr. Dupanloup. Translated, 3s. (^^ 

The Christian Instructed in the nature and use of 
Indulgences. ? By Rey. F. A. Maurel, S.J. 3s. 

Protestantism and Liberty. By Professor Ozanam. 
Translated by W. C. Robinson. 8vo. is. 

Diisseldorf Society for the Distribution of Good, Reli- 
gious Pictures. R. Washboume is now Sole 
Agent for Great Britain and Ireland. Yearly 
Subscription is 8s. 6d. Catalogue post free, 

Diisseldorf Gallery. Svo. half morocco, 31s. 6d. This 
volume contains 127 Engravings handsomely 
bound in half morocco, full gilt. Cash 25s. 

Diisseldorf Gallery. 4to. half morocco, ;^5 5 s. This 
superb work contains 33 1 Pictures. Handsomely 
bound in half morocco, full gilt. 

" We conjfidently believe that no wealthy Catholic could possibly 
see this volume without ordering it for the adornment of his draw- 
ing-room table." — Tablet. " The most beautiful Catholic gift-book 
that was ever sent forth from the house of a Catholic publisher."— 
Rc^i^stcr. 

Catholicism, Liberalism, and Socialism. Translated 
from the Spanish of Donoso Cortes, by Rev. 
W. McDonald. 6s. 

The Pope of Rome and the Popes of the Oriental 
Orthodox Church. By the Rev. Caesarius Tondini, 
Barnabite. Second edition. 3s. 6d. 
Dramas, Comedies, Farces, 

He would be a Lord. From the French of " Le 
Bourgeois Gentilhomme." Three Acts. (Boys.) 2s. 

St. Louis in Chains. Drama in Five Acts, for boys. 2s. 

' ' Well suited for acting in Catholic schools and colleges." — Tablet. 

The Expiation. A Drama in Three Acts, for boys. 2s. 

"Has its scenes laid in thg days of the Crusades." — Register, 

Shandy Maguire. A Farce for boys in Two Acts. is. 
The Reverse of the Medal. A Drama in Four Acts, 

for young ladies. 6d. 
EmsclifF Hall : or, Two Days Spent with a Great- Aunt. 

A Drama in Three Acts, for young ladies. 6d. 
Filiola. A Drama in Four Acts, for young ladies. 6d. 
The Convent Martyr, or Callistg,. By Dr. Newman. 

Dramatized by Dr. Husenbeth. is. 
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Garden of the Soul. (W^shbourne*? Edition.) With 
hnprimatur of the Archbishop of Westminster, This 
edition has over all others the following advan- 
tages : — ;. Complete order in its arrangements. 2. 
Introduction of Devotions to Saint Joseph, Patron 
of the Chijrch. 3. Introduction into the English 
Devotions for Mass to a very great extent of the 
Prayers from the Missal. 4. The Full Form of 
Administration of all the Sacraments publicly 
administered in Church. 5. The insertion of 
Indulgences above Indulgenced Prayers. 6. Its 
large size of type. Embossed, is. ; with rims, is. 
6d. \ with Epistles and Gospels, is. 6d. ; with 
rims, 2s. French mprocco, 2s. ; with rims, 2s. 
6d. ; with E. and G., 2s. 6d. \ with rims, 3s. 
French morocco extra gilt, 2s. 6d. ; with rims, 
3s. ; with E. and G., 3s. ; with rims, 3s. 6d. 
Calf or morocco, 4s. ; with rims, 55. 6d. ; with 
E. and G., 4s. 6d. ; with rims, 6s. Calf or mo- 
rocco extra, 5s. ; with rims, 6s. 6d. ; with E. and 
G., 5s. 6d.; with rims, 7s. Velvet, with rims, 8s., 
los. 6d., and 13s.; with E. and G, 8s. 6d., i is., and 
13s. 6d. Russia, antique, with clasp, los. 6d., 12s, 
6d. j with E. and G, i is., 73s. Ivory, 12s. 6d., j6s., 
20s., 22s. 6d., and 30s. ; with E. and G, 13s., i6s. 
6d., 2o§. 6d., 23s. and 30s. 6d. Morocco, with two 
patent clasps, 1 2s. Antique bindings, with confers 
and clasps : morocco, i8s., with E. and G, i8s. 
6d. ; russia, 20s., with K and G, 20s. 6d. 

"This is one of the best editions we have seen of one of the best 
of all our Prayer-books. It is well printed in cle£^r large tj^pe, on 
good paper." — Catholic Opinion, "A very complete arrangement 
of this, which is emphatically the Prayer-book of every Catholip 
household. It is as cheap as it is good, and we heartily recora mend 
it." — Universe. ' ' Two striking features are the admirable order dis- 
played throughout the book, and the insertion of the Indulgence^ 
m small type, above Indulgenced Prayers." — Weekly Register. 

Some Documents concerning the Association of Pray- 
ers, in Honour of Mary Immaculate, for the Re- 
turn of the Greek-Russian Church to Catholic 
Unity. By the Rev. C. Tondini. 3d. 

R, Was?iboume^ 18 Faternoster Row^ London. 
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The Episties and Gospels in cloth, 6d., roan, is. 6d. 

The Little Garden. Cloth, 6d., with rims, is. j em- 
bossed, 9d., with rims, is. 3d. j roan, is., with 
rims, IS. 6d. ; french morocco, is. 6d., with 
rims, 2S. ; french morocco, extra gilt, 2s., with 
rims, 2S, 6d. ; imitation ivory, with rims, 3s. ; calf 
or morocco, 3s., with rims, 4s. ; calf or morocco, 
extra gilt, 4s., with rims, 5s. ; velvet, with rims, 
^s., 8s. 6d., ics. 6d. ; russia, with clasp, 8s.: 
ivory, with rims, los. 6d., 13s., 15s., 17s. 6d. ; 
antique binding, with clasps : morocco, 1 6s. ; 
russia, 17s. 6d; morocco, with a patent clasp, 
IDS. 6d. ; with oxydi^ed silver or gilt mountings, 
in morocco case, 25s. 

A Few Words from Lady Mildred's Housekeeper. 2d. 

*' If any of our lady readers wish to give to their servants some 
hints as to the necessity of laying tip some part ol their wages in- 
stead of spending their money in dressing ajjove their station, let 
tfiem get • A Few Words from J-ady Mildred's Housekeeper,' and 
present it for the use of the servants' hall or downstairs departments. 
The good advice of an experienced upper servant on sudi subjects 
(Qught |ipt to fall on unwilling ear^," — Register, 

Religious Reading. 

^' Vitis Mystica ;" or, the True Vine. A Treatise 
on the Passion of Our Lord. Translated, with 
Preface, by the Rev. W. R. Bernard Brownlow. 
With Frontispiece. i8mo. 4s., red edges, 4s. 6d. 

'* It is a pity that such a beautiful treatise should for so many cen- 
turies have remained untranslated into o\a tpngue." — Tablet. " It 
will be found very acceptable spiritual food. ' — Church Herald, 
"We heartily recommend it for its unction and deep sense of the 
beauties of nature." — 'J he Month. "Full of deep spiritual lore." 
— Register. ** Every chapter of this little volume affords abundant 
matter for ineditation." — Universe, "An excellent tracslatign of a 
beautiful treatise." — Dublin Review, 

Ebba j or, the Supernatural Power of the Blessed Sacra- 
ment. In French. i2mo. is. 6d.; cloth gilt, 2s. 6d. 

"Tliere are thoughts in the work which we value highly." — Dublin 
Review, " Will do good to ^1 who read it."— 6/«/v^j/. 

Apostleship of Prayer. By Rev. H. Rami^re. jSs. 
Thp • flappiness of Heaven. Py a Father of "the 

Spciety of jesus. Fcap. 8vo. 4s. 
God our Father, By the saine Author. Fcap. 8vo. 4s. 
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Holy Places ; their Sanctity and Authenticity. By the 
Rev. Fr. Philpin. With Maps. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

" It displays an amount of patient research not often to be met 
with." —Universe. " Dean Stanley and other sinners in controversy 
are treated with great gentleness. They are indeed thoroughly ex- 
posed and refuted." — Register, "Fr. Philpin has a particularly 
nen'ous and fresh style of handling his subject, with an occasional 
picturesqueness of epithet or simile." — Tablet. *' We do not question 
his learning and industry, and yet we cannot think them to have 
been uselessly expended on this work." — Spectator. " . . . Fr. 
Philpin there weighs the comparative value of extraordinary, ordi- 
nary, and natural evidence, and gives an admirable summary of the 
witness of the early centuries regarding the holy places of Jerusalem, 
with archaeological and architectural proofs. It is a complete trea- 
tise of the subject.'* — The Month, "The author treats his subject 
with a thorough system, and a competent knowledge. It is a book 
of singular attractiveness and considerable merit." — Church Herald. 
' • Fr. Philpin's very interesting book appears most opportunely, and 
at a time when pilgrimages have been revived." — Dublin Review, 

The Consoler; or, Pious Readings addressed to the 
Sick and to all who are afflicted. By the Rev. 
P. J. Lambilotte, SJ. Translated by the Right 
Rev. Abbot Burder, O. Cist. Fcp. 8vo. 4s. 6d, 
red edges, 5 s. 

" As ' The Consoler* has the merit of being written in plain and 
simple language, and while deeply spiritual contains no higher 
flights into the regions of mysticism where poor and ignorant 
readers would be unable to follow, it is very specially adapted for 
one of the subjects which its writer had in view, namely, its intro- 
duction into hospitals.** — Tablet. "A work replete with wise 
comfort for every affliction.** — Universe, "A spiritual treatise of 
great beauty and value." — Church Herald. 

The Selva, or a Collection of Matter for Sermons. 

By St. Liguori. 5 s. 
The Souls in Purgatory. Translated from the French, 
by the Right Rev. Abbot Burder, O. Cist. 32mo. 3d. 

"It will be found most useful as an aid to the cultivation of this 
especial devotion." — Register, 

Flowers of Christian Wisdom. By Lucien Henry. 
With a Preface by the Right Hon. Lady Herbert 
of Lea. i8mo. 2s. ; red edges, 2s. 6d. 

"A compilation of some of the most beautiful thoughts and 
passages in the works of the Fathers, the great schoolmen, and 
eminent modern Churchmen, and will probably secure a good cir- 
culation." — Church Times. "It is a compilation of gems of thousrht, 
carefully selected." — Tablet, "It is a small but exquisite bou- 
quet, like that which S. Francis of Sales has prepared for Philathea." 
^r~ Universe. 
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A General History of the Catholic Church : from the 
commencement of the Christian Era until the 
present time. By the Abbe Darras. 4 vols., 
large 8vo. cloth, 48s. 

The Book of Perpetual Adoration ; or, the Love of 
Jesus in the most Holy Sacrament of the Altar, 
By Mgr. Boudon. Edited by the Rev. J. Red- 
man, D.D. Fcap. 8vo, 3s. ; red edges, 3s. 6d. 

•' This new translation is one of Boudon's most beautiful works, 
. . . and merits that welcome in no ordinary degree. " — Tablet. "The 
devotions at the end will be very acceptable aids in visiting the 
Blessed Sacrament, and there are two excellent methods for assisting 
at Mass." — The Month, " It has been pronounced by a leaned 
and pious French priest to be 'the most beautiful of adl books 
written in honour of the Blessed Sacrament." -The Nation, 

Spiritual Works of Louis of Blois, Abbot of Liesse. 
Edited by the Rev. John Edward Bowden, of th^ 
Oratory. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 6d ; red edges, 4s. 

" No more important or welcome addition could have been made 
to our English ascetical literature than this little book. It is a model 
of good translation." — Dublin Review. " This handy little volume 
will certainly become a favourite." — Tablet. "Elegant and flow- 
ing." — Register, " Most useful of meditations." — Catholic Opinion. 

Heaven Opened by the Practice of Frequent Confes- 
sion and Communion. By the Abbd Favre. 
Translated from the French, carefully revised by 
a Father of the Society of Jesus. Third Edition, 
Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 6d. ; red edges, 4s. Cheap edit. 2s. 

"Thisi b^utiful little book of devotion. We may recommend it to 
the clergy as well as to the laity. " — Tablet. " It is filled with quota- 
tions from the Holy Scriptures, the Fathers, and the Councils of tlie 
Church, and thus will be found of material assistance to the clergy, 
as a storehouse of doctrinal and ascetical authorities on the two great 
sftcrapients of Holy Eucharist and Penance." — Register. 

The Spiritual Life. — Conferences delivered to the Mn- 
fants de Marie by P^re Ravignan. Cr. 8vo. 5s. 

*' P6re Ravignan's words are as applicable to tlie ladies of London 
us to those of Paris. They could not have a better book for their 
spiritual reading." — Tablet. "A depth of eloquence and power of 
exhortation which few living preachers can rival." — Church JReview, 

The Supernatural Life. Translated from the French 
of Mgr. Mcrmillod, with a Preface by Lady Her- 
bert. Cr. 8vo. 5s. 

Holy Communiotv : it is my Life. By H. Lebon. 4s. 
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The Eucharist and the Christian Life. By Mgr. de la 

Bouillerie. Translated. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 
The Jesuits, and other Essays. By Willis Nevin. 

Fcap. 8vo. 2S. 6d. 
On Contemporary Prophecies. By Mgr. Dupanloup, 

Translated by Rev. Dr. Redmond. 8vo. is. 
Good Thoughts for Priests and People; or Short 

Meditations for Every Day in the Year. By Rev. 

T. Noethen. i2mo. 8s. 
One Hundred Pious Reflections. Extracted from 

Alban Butler's "Lives of the Saints." i8mb. 

cloth, red edges, 2s. ; cheap edition, is. 

"A happy idea. The author of ' The Lives of the Saints * had a 
way of breathing into his language the unction and force which 
carries the truth of the Gospel into the heart." — Letter to the Editor 
from The Right Rev. Dr. Ullathorne, Bishop of Birming- 
ham. " Well selected, sufficiently short, and printed in good bold 
type." — Tablet. " Good, sound, practical." — Church Herald. 

The Imitation of Christ. With reflections. 32mo. 
IS. Persian calf, 3s. 6d. Also an Edition with 
ornamental borders. Fcap. cloth, red edges, 3s. 6d. 

Following of Christ. Small pocket edition, is. cloth ; 
IS. 6d. embossed ; roan, 2s. ; French morocco, 2s. 
6d. ; calf or morocco, 4s. 6d. ; calf or morocco 
extra gilt, 5s. 6d. ; ivory, 15s. and i6s. j morocco, 
antique, 17 s. 6d. ; russia antique, 20s. 

Conversion of the Teutonic Race. By Mrs. Hope, 
author of ** Early Martyrs." Edited by the Rev. 
Father Dalgairns. 2 vols, crown 8vo. 12s. 

I. Conversion of the Franks and the English, 6s. 

II. S. Boniface and the Conversion of Germany, 6s. 

"It is good in itself, possessing considerable literary merit ; it 
forms one of the few Cathohc books brought out in this country 
which are not translations or adaptations." — Dublin Review. " It 
is a great thing to find a writer of a book of tliis class so clearly 
grasping, and so boldly setting forth, truths which, familiar as they 
are to scholars, are still utterly unknown by most of the writers of 
our smaller literature. "—5rtrt<r^jK Review. "A very valuable 
work .... Mrs. Hope has compiled an original history, which 
gives constant evidence of great erudition, and sound historical judg- 
ment."— i»/<?«M. " This is a most taking book : it is solid history 
and romance in one."— Catholic Opinion. "It is carefully, and 
in many parts beautifully -^viWtn."— Universe. 
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Contemplations on the Most Holy Sacrament of the 
Altar, drawn from the Sacred Scriptures. i8mo. 
cloth, 2S. ; cloth extra, red edges, 2s. 6d. 

•• This is a welcome addition to our books of Scriptural devotion. 
It contains thirty-four excellent subjects of reflection before the 
Blessed Sacrament, or for making a spiritual visit to the Blessed 
Sacrament at home ; for the use of the sick." — Dublin Review, 

Cistercian Order : its Mission and Spirit. Comprising 
the Life of S. Robert of Newminster, and the Life 
of S. Robert of Knaresborough. By the authoi 
of " Cistercian Legends;" Crown 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

Cistercian Legends of the 1 3th Century. Translated 
from the Latin by the Rev. Henry Collins. 3s. 

*' Interesting records of Cistercian sanctity and cloistral experi- 
ence." — Dublin Review. ' ' A casquet of jewels. " — Weekly Register, 
••Most beautiful legends, full of deep spiritual reading." — Tablet. 
••Well translated, and beautifully got up." — Month. "A compila- 
tion of anecdotes, full of heavenly wisdom." — Catholic Opinion. 

The Directorium Asceticum; or Guide to the Spiritual 
Life. By Scaramelli. Translated and edited at 
St. Beuno's College. 4 vols, crown 8vo. 24s. 

Maxims of the Kingdom of Heaven. New and en- 
larged Edition, ss. ; red edges, 55. 6d. ; calf or 
morocco, los. 6d. 

"The selections on every subject are numerous, and the order 
and arrangement of the chapters will greatly facilitate meditation 
and reference."— Fr^«wa«'j Journal. "We are glad to see that 
this admirable devotional work, of which we have before spoken in 
warm praise, has reached a second issue." — Weekly Register, 
• • It has an Introduction by J. H. N., and bears the Imprimatur of the 
Archbishop of Westminster. We need say no more in its praise. " — 
T<aiet, * ' A most beautiful little book. ' '^Catholic Opinion. • • This 
priceless volume." — Universe. ** Most suitable for meditation and 
reference. "-.Z?«^//« Review. 

The Oxford Undergraduate of Twenty Years Ago : 
his Religion, his Studies, his Antics. By a 
Bachelor of Arts. [Author of "The Comedy of 
Convocation."] 2s. 6d. ; cloth, 3s. 6d. 

••The writing is full of brilliancy and point." — Tablet. "Time 
has not dimmed the author's recollection, and has no doubt ser\ed 
to sharpen his sense of undergraduate humour and his reading of 
undergraduate character. ' '-^Examiner. " It will deservedly attract 
attention, not only by the briskness and liveliness of its style, but 
also by the accuracy of the picture which it probably gives 01 an 
individual experience."— 7>i^ Month. 
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The Infallibility of the Pope. A Lecture. By the 
Authorof" The Oxford Undergraduate." 8vo. is. 

•'A splendid lecture, by one who thoroughly understands his 
subject, and in addition is possessed of a rare power of language in 
which to put before others what he himself knows so well. " — Uni- 
verse. ' ' There are few writers so well able to make things plain 
and intelligible as the author of ' The Comedy of Convocation.' . . . 
The lecture is a model of argument and style." — Register. 

Comedy of Convocation in the English Church. 
Edited by Archdeacon Chasuble, D.D. 2S. 6d. 

Reply to the Bishop of Ripon's Attack on the Catholic 
Church. By the same Author. 6d. 

The Harmony of Anglicanism. Report of a Con- 
ference on Church Defence. [By T. W. M. Mar- 
shall, Esq.] 8vo. 2S. 6d. 

*' * Church Defence' is characterized by the same caustic irony, 
the same good-natured satire, the same logical acuteness which dis- 
tinguished its predecessor, the ' Comedy of Convocation.' ... A 
more scathing bit of irony we have seldom met with." — Tablet, 
" Clever, humorous, witty, learned, written by a keen but sarcastic 
observer pf the Establishment, it is calculated to make defenders 
wince as much as it is to make all others smile. " — Nonconformist, 

Thy Gods, O Israel. A Picture in Verse of the Reli- 
gious Anomalies of our Time. Cr. 8vo. 2s. 

The Roman Question. By Dr. Husenbeth. 6d. 

Consoling Thoughts of St. Francis de Sales. By Pfere 
Huguet i8mo., 2s. 

Holy Readings. Short Selections from well-known 
Authors. By J. R. Digby Beste, Esq. 32mo. 
cloth, 2S. ; cloth, red edges, 2S. 6d. ; roan, 3s. ; 
morocco, 6s. [See " Catholic Hours," p. 23.] 

St. Peter; his Name and his Office as set forth in 
Holy Scripture. By T. W. Allies. Second Edi- 
tion, Revised. Crown 8vo. 53. 

" A standard work. There is no single book in English, on the 
Catholic side, which contains the Scriptural argument about St. 
Peter and the Papacy so clearly or conclusively put." — Month, 
••An admirable volume." — The Universe. "This valuable work." 
— Weekly Register. "A second edition, with a new and very 
touching preface. " — Dublin Review. 

bancti Alphonsi Doctoris Officium Parvum — Novena 
and Little Office in honour of St. Alphonsus. 
Fcap. Svo. IS. ; cloth, 2s. ; cloth extra, 3s. 
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The Life of Pleasure. Translated from the French 

of Mgr. Dechamps. Fcap. 8vo. is. 6d. 
Sure Way to Heaven : a little Manual for Confession 

and Holy Communion. 32mo. cloth, 6d. Persian 

2s. 6d. Calf or morocco, 3s. 6d. 
Compendium of the History of the Catholic Church. 

By Rev. T. Noethen. i2mo. 8s. 
History of the Catholic Church, for schools. By 

Rev. T. Noethen. i2mo. 5s. 6d. 
Benedictine Almanack. Price 2d. 
Catholic Calendar and Church Guide. ' Piice 6d. ; 

interleaved, 8d. 
Catholic Directory for Scotland, is. 
Dr. Pusey's Eirenicon considered in Relation to 

Catholic Unity. By H. N. Oxenham. 2s. 6d. 
Familiar Instructions on Christian Truths. By a Priest 

No. I, Detraction. 4d. No. 2, The Dignity of the 

Priesthood. 3d. No. 3, Necessity of hearing 

the Word of God. Why it produces no fruit, and 

how to be heard. [^On the necessity of Faith. 3d. 
Sweetness of Holy Living ; or Honey culled from the 

Flower Garden of S. Francis of Sales, is. 

French morocco, 3 s. 

" In it will be found some excellent aids to devotion and medita- 
tion." — Weekly Register, 

The Tradition of the Syriac Church of Antioch, con- 
cerning the Primacy and Prerogatives of S. Peter, 
and of his successors, the Roman Pontiffs. By 
the Most Rev. C. B. Benni. 8vo. 21s., for 7s. 6d. 

Pfere Lacordaire's Conferences. God, 6s. Jesus Christ, 
6s. God and Man, 6s. Life, 6s. 

Commonitory of S. Vincent of Lerins. i2mo. is. 3d. 

Men and Women of the English Reformation, from 
the days of Wolsey to the death of Cranmer. By 
S. H. Burke, M. A. Vol. i. is out of print Vol 
ii., 6s. 6d. 

The chief topics of importance in the second volume are : Arch- 
bishop Cranmer's opinions upon Confession ; The Religious Houses 
of Olden England ; Burnet as a Historian ; What were Lord Crom- 
well's Religious Setilimeivts? Effects of the Confiscation on the 
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People ; The Church and the Holy Scriptures ; Death-bed Horrors 
of Henry VIII. ; Scenes upon the Scaffold — Lady Jane Grey's heroic 
Death ; The Rack and the Stake ; The Archbishop condemned to 
be Burnt Alive — Awful Scene ; A General View of Cranmcr's Life. 

" It contains a great amount of curious and useful information." — 
Dublin Review. "Interesting and valuable."— Tii^/tf/. "The 
only dispassionate record of a much contested epoch we have ever 
read." — Cosmopolitan. "So forcibly, but truthfully written, that it 
should be in the hands of every seeker after truth." — Catholic 
Opinion. — " On all hands admitted to be one of the most valuable 
historical works ever published." — Nation, " Full of interest." — 
Church Review. " Replete with information." — Church Times, 

A Devout Paraphrase on the Seven Penitential Psalms ; 
or, a Practical Guide to Repentance. By the 
Rev. Fr. Bly th. To which is added : — N ecessity 
of Purifying the Soul, by St. Francis of Sales. 
i8mo., IS. 6d. ; red edges, 2s. ; cheap edition, is. 

? ' " A new edition of a book well known to our grandfathers. The 
work is full of devotion and of the spirit of prayer." '■rC/niverse. ' * A 
very excellent work, and ought to be in the hands of every Catholic/' 
— Waterford News. :', 

A New Miracle at Rome ; through the Intercession df 

Blessed John Berchmans. 2d. 
Cure of Blindness ; through the Intercession of Our 

Lady and St. Ignatius. 2d. 

BY THE POOR CLARES OF KENMARE. 

Woman's Work in Modem Society. 7s. 6d. 

A Nun*s Advice to her Girls. 2s. 6d. 

Daily Steps to Heaven. Fcap. 8vo. 4s. 6d. 

Book of the Blessed Ones. 4s. 6d. 

Jesus and Jerusalem ; or, the Way Home. 4s. 6d. 

A Homely Discourse ; Mary Magdalen. Cr. 8vo. 6d. 

Extemporaneous Speaking. By Rev. T. J. Potter. 5s. 

Pastor and People. By Rev. T. J. Potter. 6s. 

Eight Short Sermon Essays. By Dr. Redmond, is. 

One Hundred Short Sermons. By Rev. H. T. 
Thomas. 8vo. 12s. 

Catholic Sermons. By Father Burke, and others. 2s; 

The Light of the Holy Spint in the World. Five Ser- 
mons by the Rt. Rev. Bishop Hedley, O.S.B. 
IS. ; cloth, IS. 6d. 
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The Church of England and its Defenders. By the 
Rev* W. R. Bernard Brownlow. 8vo. is. 6d. 

Lectures on the Life, Writings, and Times of Edmund 
Burke. By Professor Robertson. 3s. 6d. 

Professor Robertson's Lectures on Modem History 
and Biography. Crown 8vo. cloth, 6s. 

The Knight of the Faith. By the Rev. Dr. Laing. 

1. A Favourite Fallacy about Private Judgment. i4 

2. Catholic not Roman Catholic 4d. 

3. Rationale of the Mass. is. 

4. Challenge to the Churches of England, Scotland, 

and all Protestant Denominations, id. 

5. Absurd Protestant Opinions concerning Intention^ 

and Spelling Book of Christian Philosophy. 4d. 

6. Whence the Monarch's right to rule. 2s. 6d. 

7. Protestantism against the Natural Moral Law* id. 

8. What is Christianity ? 6d. 

Abridged Explanation of the Medal or Cross of S. 

Benedict, id. 
Diary of a Confessor of the Faith. i2mo. is. 
Sursum, is. Homeward, 2s. Both by Rev. Fr. Rawes. 
Sermon at the Month's Mind of the Most Rev. Dr. 

Spalding, Archbishop of Baltimore, is. 
Exposition of the Epistles of St Paul By the Right 

Rev. Dr. MacEvilly. 2 vols. i8s. 
Commentary on the Psalms. By Bellarmin. 4to. 6s. 
Monastic Legends. By E. G. K. Browne. 8vo. 6d. 

BY DR. MANNING, ARCHBISHOP OF WESTMINSTER. 

The Convocation in Crown and Council. 6d. net. 
Confidence in God. Reprinting. 
Temporal Sovereignty of the Popes, is. ; cloth, is. 6d. 
The Church, the Spirit, and the Word. 6d. 

BY THE PASSIONIST FATHERS. 

The School of Jesus Crucified. Reprinting. 
The Manual of the Cross and Passion. 32mo. 2s. 6d. 
The Manual of the Seven Dolours. 32mo., is. 6d. 
The Christian Armed. 32mo. is. 6d. ; mor. 3s. 6d. 
Guide to Sacred Eloquence. 2 s. 
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Religious Instruction. 

The Catechism, Illustrated with Passages from the 
Holy Scriptures. Arranged by the Rev. J. B. 
Bagshawe, with Imprimatur. Crown 8vo; 2s. 6d. 

' ' I believe the Catechism to be one of the best possible books of 
controversy, to those, at least, who are inquiring with a real desire 
to find the truth." — Extract from the Preface. 

" An excellent idea. The very thing of all others that is needed 
by many under instruction." — Tablet. "It is a book which will 
do incalculable good. Our priests will hail with pleasure so valu- 
able a help to their weekly instructions in the Catechism, while in 
schools- its value will be equally recognized." — Weekly Register^ 
' ' A work of great merit. " — Church Herald. * * We can hardly wish 
for any tiling better, either in intention or in performance." — The 
Month. "Very valuable." — Dublin Review, 

The Threshold of the Catholic Church. A course of 
Plain Instructions for those entering her Com- 
munion. By Rev. J. B. Bagshawe. Cr. 8vo. 4s. 

"A scholarly, well-written book, full of information." — Church 
Herald. "An admirable book, which will be of infinite service to 
thousands." — Universe. "Plain, practical, and unpretentious, it ex- 
hausts so entirely the various subjects of instruction necessary for 
our converts, that few missionary priests will care to dispense with 
its assistance." — Register. " It has very special merits of its own. . 
It is the work, not only of a thoughtful writer and good theologian, 
but of a wise and experienced priest." — Dublin Review. "Its 
characteristic is the singular simplicity and clearness with which 
everything is explained. . . It will save priests hours and days of 
time." — Tablet. "There is much in it with which we thoroughly 
agree." — Church Times. "There was a great want of a manual of 
instruction for convents, and the want has now been supplied, and in 
the most satisfactory manner." — The Month. 

The Catechism of Christian Doctrine. Approved for 
• the use of the Faithful in all the Dioceses of 
England and Wales. Price id. ; cloth, 2d. 

A First Sequel to the Catechism. By the Rev. J. 

Nary. 32mo. id. 
•' It will recommend itself to teachers in Catholic schools as one 
peculiarly adapted to the use of such children as have mastered the 
Catechism, and yet have nothing else to fall back upon for higher 
religious iustiiiction." — Weekly Register, 

Catechism made Easy. A Familiar Explanation of 
"The Catechism of Christian Doctrine." By 
Rev. H. Gibson. Vol. I., 4s. Vol. II., 4s. 

A General Catechism of the Christian Doctrine. By 
the Right Rev. Dr. Poirier. i8mo. Qd. 
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A Dogmatic Catechism. By Frassinetti. Translated 
from the original Italian by the Oblate Fathers 
of St. Charles. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 

" We give a few extracts from Frassinetti's work, as samples ot 
its excellent execution." — Dublin Review, "Needs no commenda- 
tion." — Month. " It will be found useful, not only to catechists, but 
also for the instruction of converts from the middle class of society. " 
—Tablet, 

Mgr. de Sdgur's Books for Little Children. Translated. 

Confession ; Holy Communion ; Child Jesus ; 

Piety; Prayer; Temptation. 3d. each. 
The Seven Sacraments explained and defended. 

Edited by a Catholic Clergyman, is. 6d. 
Burton's Ecclesiastical History, is. 
Protestant Principles Examined by the Written Word. 

Originally entitled, " The Protestants Trial by 

the Written Word." Neiu edition, i8mo. is. 

■ " An excellent book. " — Church News. * ' A good specimen of the 
concise controversial writing of English Catholics in the early part of 
the seventeenth century." — Catholic Opinion. " A little book which 
might be consulted profitably by any Catholic." — Church Times. 
"A clever little manual." — Westminster Gazette. "A useful little 
volume."— r^ Month. "An excellent little book."— Weekly Re- 
gister, . •' A well- written and well-argued treatise." — Tablet, 

Descriptive Guide to the Mass. By the Rev. Dr. 
Laing. is. ; extra cloth, is. 6d. 

* • An attempt to exhibit the structure of the Mass. The logical 
delation of parts is ingeniously effected by an elaborate employment 
of differences of type, so that the classification, down to the minutest 
subdivision, may iit once be caught by the eye." — Tctblet. 

The Necessity of Enquiry as to Religion. By Henry 
John Pye, M.A. 4d. ; cloth, 6d. 

" Mr. Pye is particularly plain and straightforward." — Tablet. 
" It is calculated to do much good. We recommend it to the 
clergy, and think it a most useful work to place in the hands of all 
who are under instruction. " — Westminster Gazette. ' ' A thoroughly 
searching little pamphlet." — Universe. "A clever little pamphlet. 
Each point is treated briefly and clearly." — Catholic Opinion. 

The Grounds of Catholic Doctrine. By Dr. Chal- 
loner. Large type edition. i8mo. cloth, 4d. 

Dr. Butler's First Catechism, -J-d. Second Catechism, 
id. ; Third Catechism, i Jd. 

Dr. Doyle's Catechism, ijd. 

Lessons on the Christian Doctrine, ijd. 
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Fleur/s Historical Catechism. Large edition, i^d. 

Bible History for the use of Catholic Schools and 
FamiUes. By the Rev. R. Gilmour. 2s. 

Origin and Progress of Religious Orders, and Happi- 
ness of a Religious State. By Fr. Jerome Flatus, 
SJ. ; translated by Patrick Mannock. 2s. 6d. 

" The whole work is evidently calculated to impress any reader 
with the great advantages attached to a religious life." — Register. 

Children of Mary in the World. 32mo. id. 
The Christian Teacher. By Ven. de la Salle, is. 8d. 
Christian Politeness. By the Ven. de la Salle, is. 
Duties of a Christian. By the Ven. de la Salle. 2s. 
The Young Catholic's Guide to Confession and Holy 

Communion. By Dr. Kenny. Third edition. 

Paper, 4d. ; cloth, 6d. ; cloth, red edges, gd. 
Instructions for the Sacrament of Confirmation. 6d. 
Auricular Confession. By Rev. Dr. Melia. is. 6d. 
Explanation of the Epistles and Gospels, &c. By the 

Rev. Fr. Goffine. Illustrated. 7s. 
Rules for a Christian Life. ByS. Charles Borromeo. 2d. 
Anglican Orders. By the Very Rev. Canon Williams. 

Second Edition, Crown 8vo. 3s. 6d. 
Little by Little ; or, the Penny Bank. By the Rev. 

Fr. Richardson, id. 
The Crusade, or Catholic Association for the Sup* 

pression of Drunkenness. By the same. id. 

Catholic Sick and Benefit Club ; or, the Guild of our 

Lady, and St. Joseph's Burial Society. By the Rev. Fr. 

Richardson. 321110. 4d. Burial Society by itself, 2d. 

Home Rule. By Rev. Fr. Richardson, id. 

The Monks of lona and the Duke of Argyll. By the 

Rev. J. Stewart M*Corry, D.D. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

Lives of Saints, &c. 

Life of the Ven. Anna Maria Taigi. Translated 
from the French of Calixte, by A. V. Smith 
Sligo. 8vo. 5 s. 

Butler's Lives of the Saints. 2 vols., 8vo., cloth, 28s.; 
or in cloth gilt, 34s. ; or in 4 vols., 8vo., cloth^ 
32s. ; or in cloth gilt, 48s. ; or in leather gilt, 64s* 
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Life, Passion, Death, and Resurrection of Our Blessed 

Lord. Translated from Ribadeneira. is. 
Oratorian Lives of the Saints. Second Series. Post Svo. 

Vol. I. — S. Bemardine of Siena. 5s. 

Vol. II.— S. Philip Benizi. 55. 

Vol. III. — S. Veronica Giuliani, and Blessed 
Battista Varani. 5s. 

Vol. IV.— S. John of God. 5s. 

The works translated from will be in most cases the Lives 
drawn up for ox from the processes of canonization or beatification, 
as being more full, more authentic, and more replete with anecdote, 
thus enabling the reader to become better acquainted with the 
Saint's disposition and spirit ; while the simple matter-of-fact style 
of the narrative is, from its unobtrusive character, more adapted 
for spiritual reading than the views and generalizations, and pro- 
logetic extenuations of more recent biographers. The work is pub- 
lished with the permission and approval of superiors. Every volume 
containing the Life of a person not yet canonized or beatified by the 
Church will be prefaced by a protest in conformity with the decree 
of Urban VIII., and in all Lives which introduce questions of 
mystical theology great care will be taken to publish nothing which 
has not had adequate sanction, or without the reader being informed 
of the nature and amount of the sanction. Each volume is em- 
bellished with a Portrait of the Saint. 

Life of Sister Mary Cherubina Clare of S. Francis, 
Translated from the Italian, with Preface by Lady 
Herbert Cr. 8vo. with Photograph, 3s. 6d. 

Stories of the Saints. By M. F. S., autiior of " Tom's 
Crucifix, and other Tales," "Catherine Ham- 
ilton/' &c. 2 vols., each 3s. 6d., gilt, 4s. 6d. 

Life of B. Giovanni Colombini. By Feo Belcari. 
Translated from the editions of 1541 and 1832. 
with a Photograph. Cr. 8vo. 3 s. 6d. 

Sketch of the Life and Lettjers of the Countess Adel- 
stan. By E. A. M., author of " Rosalie, or the 
Memoirs of a French Child," " Life of Paul 
Seigneret, &c." 2s. 6d. 

Life and Prophecies of S. Columbkille, 3s. 6d, 

LIVES OF THE ENGLISH SAINTS. 

Life of St. Augustine of Canterbury. i2mo. 3 s. 6d. 
Life of St. German. 1 2mo. cloth, 3s. 6d. 
Life of Stephen Langton. 1 2mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 
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Prince and Saviour. A Life of Christ for the Young. 
By Rosa Mulholland. 6d. Enlarged edition 
with extra matter. With 12 beautiful illustrations 
in gold and colours. Fcap. 8vo. 2 s. 6d. 

S. Paul of the Cross. By the Passionist Fathers. 2s. 6d. 

Nano Nagle. By Rev. W. Hutch, D.D. 7s. 6d. 

Life of St. Boniface, and the Conversion of Germany. 
By Mrs. Hope. Edited, with a Preface, by the 
Rev. Father Dalgairns. Cr. 8vo. 6s. 

•'Every one knows the story of S. Boniface's martyrdom, but 
every one has not heard it so stirringly set forth as in her 22nd 
chapter by Mrs. Hope." — Dublin Review. 

Louise Lateau : her Life, Stigmata, and Ecstasies. By 
Dr. Lefebvre. Translated from the French by T. S. 
Shepard. Fcap. 8vo. 2s. 

Venerable Mary Christina of Savoy. 6d. 

Memoirs of a Guardian Angel. Fcap. Svo. 4s. 

Life of St. Patrick. 12 mo. is. 

Life of St. Bridget, and of other Saints of Ireland, is. 

Insula Sanctorum : the Island of Saints, is. ; cloth, 2s. 

Life of Paul Seigneret, Seminarist of Saint-Sulpice. 
Fcap. Svo., IS. ; cloth extra, is. 6d. ; gilt, 2s. 

" An affecting and well-told narrative. . . It will be a great fa- 
vourite, especially with our pure-minded, high-spirited young people." 
. —Universe. ' ' Paul Seigneret was remarkable for the simplicity and 
the heroism of both his natural and his religious character." — Tablet, 
"We commend it to parents with sons imder their care, and espe- 
cially do we recommend it to those who are charged with the edu- 
cation and training of our Catholic youth." — Register. 

A Daughter of St. Dominic. By Grace Ramsay. 
Fcap. Svo. IS. 6d. ; cloth extra, 2s. 

"A beautiful little work. The narrative is highly interesting." — 
Dublin Review. "It is full of courage and faith and Catholic 
heroism." — Universe. " One who has lived and died in our own 
day, who led the common life of every one else, but yet who learned 
how to supernaturalize this life in so extraordinary a way that we 
forget ' the doctor's daughter in a provincial town,' while reading 
Grace Ramsay's beautiful picture of the wonders effected by her 
ubiquitous charity, and still more by her fer\'ent prayer.*' — Tablet. 

The Glory of St. Vincent de Paul. By the Most Rev. 

Dr. Manning, Archbishop of Westminster, is. 
Life of S. Edmund of Canterbury. From the French 

of the Rev. Father Massd, S. J. is. and is. 6d. 
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The Life of St Frands of AssisL Translated from 
the Italian of St Bonaventure by Miss Lockhart 
Wth a Preface by His Grace the Archbishop of 
Westminster. Fcap. 8vo. 4s. gilt 

Life of Fr. de Ravignan. Crown 8vo. 9s. 

The Pilgrimage to Paray le Monial, with a brief notice 
of the Blessed Margaret Mary. 6d. 

Patron Saints. By Eliza Allen Starr. Cr. 8vo. los. 

His Eminence Cardinal Wiseman ; with full accomit 
of his Obsequies ; Funeral Oration by Archbishop 
Manning, &c. is. ; cloth, red edges, is. 6d. 

Count de Montalembert By Geoige White. 6d. 

Life of Mgr. WeedalL By Dr. Husenbetfa. 7s. (i^^ 
for IS. 

Life of Pope Pius IX. 6d. Cheap edition, id. 

Challoner's Memoirs of Missionary Priests. 8vo. 6s. 

BY THE POOR CLARES OF K£XI^IARE. 

O'Connell : his Life and Times. 2 vols., 24s. 

The Liberator : his Public Speeches and Lietters. 2 

vols., 24s. 
Life of Father Matthew. 2s. 6d. 
Life of St Aloysius. 6d. ; St Joseph, 6d., doth, 9d. ; 

St Patrick, 6d., cloth, gd. 
Life of St. Patrick. Illustrated by Doyle. 4to. 20s. 

Our Lady. 

Regina Saeculorum, or, Maiy venerated in all Ages. 

Devotions to the Blessed Virgin from ancient 

sources. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 
Readings for the Feasts of Our Lady, and especially 

for the Month of May. By the Rev. A. P. Bethell. 

iSmo. IS. 6d. ; cheap edition, is. 
The History of the Blessed Virgin. By the Abbd 

Orsini. Translated from the French by the Very 

Rev. F. C. Husenbeth, D.D. With eight lUus- 

tnuions. Crown 8vo. 3s. 6d. 
M,uw.il of Devotions in Honour of Our Lady of Sor- 

i^^xv*. Compiled by the Clergy at St. Patrick's 
SvNhvV iSmo. IS. ; cloth, red edges, is. 6d 
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Our Blessed Lady of Lourdes : a Faithful Narrative of 
the Apparitions of the Blessed Virgin. By F. C. 
Husenbeth, D.D. i8mo. 6d. ; cloth, is.; with 
Novena, is. ; cloth, is. 6d. Novena, separately, 
4d. ; Litany, id., or 6s. per 100. 

Devotion to Our Lady in North America. By the 
Rev. Xavier Donald Macleod. 8vo. 7 s. 6d. 

' ' The work of an author than whom few more gifted writers have 
ever appeared among us. It is not merely a rehgious work, but it has 
all the charms of an entertaining book of travels. We can hardly 
find words to express our high admiration of it." — Weekly Register, 

Life of the Ever-Blessed Virgin. Proposed as a Model 
to Christian Women, is. 

The Blessed Virgin's Root traced in the Tribe of 
Ephraim. By the Rev. Dr. Laing. 8vo. los. 6d. 

Litany of the Seven Dolours, id. each, or 6s. per 100. 

Month of Mary for all the Faithful. By Rev. P. 
Comerford. is. 

Month of Mary for Interior Souls. By M. A. Mac- 
daniel. i8mo. 2s. 

Month of Mary, principally for the use of religious 
communities. 18 mo. is. 6d. 

A Devout Exercise in Honour of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary. From the Psalter and Prayers of S. 
Bonaventure. In Latin and English, with Indul- 
gences applicable to the Holy Souls. 32mo. is. 

The Definition of the Immaculate Conception. 6d. 

The Little Office of the Immaculate Conception. In 
Latin and English. By the Very Rev. Dr. Hu- 
senbeth. 3 2 mo. 4d. ; cloth, 6d. ; roan, is.; calf or 
morocco, 2s. 6d. 

Life of Our Lady in Verse. Edited by C. E. Tame. 2s. 

Our Lady's Lament, and the Lamentation of St. 
• Mary Magdalene. Edited by C. E. Tame. 2s. 

The Virgin Mary. By Dr. Melia. 8vo. iis. 3d. cash. 

Archconfraternity of Our Lady of Angels, is. per 100. 

Litany of Our Lady of Angels, is. per 100. 

Concise Portrait of the Blessed Virgin, is. per 100. 

Origin of the Blue Scapular, id. j 

Miraculous Prayer — August Queen of Angels, is. 100. 
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Prayer-Books. 

Washboume's Edition of the " Garden of the Soul," in 
medium-sized type (small type as a rule being 
avoided). For prices see page 5. 

The Little Garden. 6d., and upwards. See page 6. 

The Lily of St. Joseph ; a little Manual of Prayers 
and Hymns for Mass. Price 2d. j cloth, 3d. ; or 
with gilt lettering, 4d.; more strongly bound, 6d. ; 
or with gilt edges, 8d.; roan, is.; French morocco, 
IS. 6d. ; calf, or morocco, 2s. ; gilt, 2s. 6d. 

•* It supplies a want which has long been felt ; a prayer-book for 
children, which is not a childish book, a handy book for boys and 
girls, and for men and women too, if they wish for a short, easy-to- 
read, and devotional prayer-book." — Catholic Opinion. "A very 
complete prayer-book. It will be found very useful for children and 
for travellers. ' ' — Weekly Register, ' ' A neat little compilation, which 
will be specially useful to our Catholic School-children. The hymns 
it contains are some of Fr. Faber's best." — Universe, 

Devotions for Public and Private Use at the Way of 

the Cross. By Sister M. F. Clare. Illustrated, 

IS. ; red edges, is. 6d. 
Path to Paradise. 36 full page Illustrations. Cloth, 

3d. With 50 Illustrations, cloth, 4d. 
Manual of Catholic Devotion. 6d.; roan, is. 6d.j calf 

or morocco, 2s, 6d. 
S. Patrick's Manual. By the Poor Clares. 4s. 6d. 
S. Angela's Manual ; a book of devout Prayers and 

Exercises for Female Youth. Second edition, 

i6mo., cloth, red edges, 2s. ; Persian, 3s. 6d. ; 

calf, 4s. 6d. 
Crown of Jesus. Persian calf, 6s. ; morocco, 7s. 6d. 

and 8s. 6d., with rims, los. 6d. ; morocco, extra 

gilt, los. 6d., with rims, 12s. 6d. ; ivory, with 

rims, 2 IS., 25s., 27s. 6d. and 30s. 
Burial of the Dead (Adults and Infants) in Latin and 

English. Royal 3 2 mo. cloth, 6d. ; roan, is. 6d. 

•' Being in a portable form, will be found useful by those who are 
called upon to assist at that solemn rite." — Tablet. 

In Suffragiis Sanctorum. Commem S. Josephi. Com- 
mem S. Georgii. Set of five for 4d. 
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Paradise of God; or Virtues of the Sacred Heart. 4s. 

Devotions to the Sacred Heart. By the Rev. S. 
Franco. 4s., paper covers, 2s. 

Devotions to the Sacred Heart. By the Rev. J. Joy 
Dean. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 

Devotions to Sacred Heart of Jesus. By the Rt. Rev. 
Dr. Milner. New Edition, To which is added 
Devotions to the Immaculate Heart of Mary. 
3d. ; cloth, 6d. ; gilt, is. 

Sacred Heart of Jesus offered to the Piety of the Young 
engaged in Study. By Rev. A. Deham, S.J. 6d. 

Pleadings of the Sacred Heart By Rev. P. Comerford. 
i8mo. IS. ; gilt, 2s. ; with the Handbook of the 
Confraternity, is. 6d.j Handbook, separately, 3d. 

Treasury of the Sacred Heart. With Epistles and 
Gospels. i8mo. cloth, 3s. 6d. ; roan, 4s. 6d. 

Little Treasury of Sacred Heart. 32mo. 2s., roan 2s. 6d. 
calf or morocco, 5 s. 

Manual of Devotion to the Sacred Heart, from the 
Writings of Bl. Margaret Mary Alacoque. By 
Denys Casassayas. Translated. 3d. 

Act of Consecration to the Sacred Heart, id. 

Act of Reparation to the Sacred Heart, is. per 100. 

The Little Prayer-Book for Ordinary Catholic Devo- 
tions. Cloth, 3d. 

Missal (complete). Persian calf^ 8s. 6d. ; morocco, 
I OS. 6d., with rims, 13s. 6d. ; morocco, extra gilt, 
I2S. 6d., with rims, 15s. 6d. ; morocco, with turn- 
over edges, 13s. 6d.; morocco antique, 155. ; russia 
antique, 20s. ; ivory, with rims, 31s. 6d. 

Catholic Hours : a Manual of Prayer, including Mass 
and Vespers. By J. R. Digby Beste, Esq. 32mo, 
cloth, 2s; red edges, 2s. 6d. ; roan, 3s. ; morocco, 6s, 

A Prayer to be said for three days before Holy Com* 
munion, and another for three days after, id., 
or 6s. 100. 

Ursuline Manual. Persian calf, 7s. 6d.; morocco, los. 

A New Year's Gift to our Heavenly Father. 4d. 
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Manual of Catholic Piety. Edition with green border. 
French mor., as. 6d. ; mor., 4s. 

Occasional Prayers for Festivals. By Rev. T. Barge. 
32mo. 4d. and 6d. ; gilt, is. 

Illustrated Manual of Prayers. 32mo. 3d. ; cloth, 4d. 

Keyof Heaven. Verylargetype, is. Leather 2s.6d. gilt,3S. 

Catholic Piety. 32mo. 6d. ; roan, is.; with Epistles 
and Gospels, roan, is. ; French morocco, is. 6d., 
with rims and clasp, 2s.; imitation ivory, rims and 
clasp, 2S. 6d. ; velvet rims and clasps, 3s. 6d. 

Key of Heaven. Same size and prices. 

Catholic Piety, or Key of Heaven, with Epistles and 
Gospels. Large 32mo. roan 2s. ; French morocco, 
with rims, 3s. ] extra gilt, 3s. ; with rims, 3s. 6d. 

Novena of Meditations in Honour of S. Joseph, 
according to the method of S. Ignatius; pre- 
ceded by a new exercise for hearing Mass ac- 
cording to the intentions of the souls in Pur- 
gatory. x8mo. IS. 6d. 

Novena to St. Joseph. Translated by M. A. Mac- 
daniel. To which is added a Pastoral of the late 
Right Rev. Dr. Grant. 3 2 mo. 4d. ; cloth, 6d, 

Devotions for Mass. Very large type, 2d. 

Memorare Mass. By the Poor Clares of Kenmare, 2d. 

Fourteen Stations of the Holy Way of the Cross. By 
St. Liguori. Large type edition, id. 

Indulgences attached to Medals, Crosses, Statues, &c., 
by the Blessing of His Holiness and of those privi- 
leged to give his Blessing, is. 2d. per 100, post free. 

A Union of our life with the Passion of our Lord by 
a daily oflfering. is. 2d. per 100, post free. 

Prayer for one's Confessor, is. 2d. per 100, post free. 

Prayer to S. Philip Neri. id. each, or 6d. a dozen. 

Litany of Resignation, is. 2d. per 100, post free. 

A Christmas Oflfering. is. a 100, or 7s. 6d. a 1000. 

Intentions for Indulgences, yd. per 100, post free. 

Devotions to St. Joseph, is. 2d. per 100, post free. 

Litany of S. Joseph, &c. is. 2d. per 100, post free. 
Devotion to St. ^osepVv as Patron of the Church, id. 
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Catholic Psalmist : or, ^lanuc^l of Sacred Mu§ic, 
with the Gregorian Chants for High Mass, Holy 
Week, 6^c. Compiled by C. B. Lyons,. 4s. 

The Complete I?ymn l^ook, 136 Hymns. Price id. 

Douai Bible. 2s. 6d. ; Persian calf, 5s. \ calf or mo- 
rocco, 7s. ; gilt, 8s. 6d. 

Church Hymns. By J. R. Digby Beste, Esq. 6d. 

Catholic Choir Manual : Vespers, Hymns and Litanies, 
&c. Compiled by C. B. Lyons, is. 

Prayers for the Dying, is. 2d. per 100, post free. 

Indulgenced Prayer before aCrucifix. id. ea., or 6s. iqo. 

Indulgenced Prayers for Souls in Purgatory, i s. per 1 00, 

Indulgenced Prayers for the Rosary for the Holy 
Souls, id, each, 6d. a dozen, 3s. per 100. 

The Rosary for the Souls in Purgatory, 7uith Indttl- 
genced Prayer. 6d., 8d. and gd. each. Medals sepa- 
rately, id. each, 9s. gross. 

Rome, &c. 

Two Years in the Pontifical Zouaves. By Joseph 
Powell, Z.P. With 4 Engravings. Svo. 3s. 6d. 

*' It affords us much pleasure, and deserves the notice of the Catho- 
lic public." — Tablet. " Familiar names meet the eye on every page, 
and as few Catholic circles in either countir have not had a friend or 
relative at one time or another serving in the Pontifical Zouaves, the 
history of the formation of the corps, of the gallant youths, their 
sufferings, and theii- troubles, will be valued as something more than 
a contribution to modem Roman history." — Freeman's JonmaL 

The Victories of Rome. By Rev. Fr. Beste. is. 
Rome and her Captors. Letters collected and edited 

by Count Henri dTdeville, and translated by 

F. R. Wegg-Prosser. Cr. Svo. 4s. 
Defence of the Roman Church against Fr. Gratry. 

By Dom Gueranger. is. 6d. 
Personal Recollections of Rome. By W. J. Jacob, 

Esq., late of the Pontifical iiouaves. Svo. is. 6d. 
Supremacy of the Roman See. By C. E. Tame. 6d. 
The Roman Question. By F. C. Husenbeth, D.D. 6d. 
Henri V. (Comtede Chambord), September 29, 1873. 

By W. H. Walsh. With a Portrait. Svo. is. 6d. 
The Rule of the Pope-King. By Rev. Fr. Martin. 6d. 
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The Years of Peter. By an Ex-Papal 2k)uave. id. 
The Catechism of the Council. By a D.C.L, 2d. 
Civilization and the See of Rome. By Lord Robert 

Montagu, M.P. 6d. 
Rome, semper eadem. By Denis Patrick Michael 

0*Mahony. is. 6d. 
A Few Remarks on a pamphlet entitled the " Divine 

Decrees." 6d. 

Tales, or Books for the Library. 
Tom's Crucifix, and other Tales. By M. F. S. 3s. 

"Eight simple stories for the use of teachers of Christian doc- 
trine.'* — Universe. "This is a volume of short, plain, and simple 
stories, written with the view of illustrating the Catholic religion 
practically by putting Catholic practices in an interesting Ught 
before the mental eyes of cliildren....The whole of the tales in the 
volume before us are exceedingly well written." — Register. 

Simple Tales. Square i6mo. cloth antique, 2s. 6d. 

' ' Contains five pretty stories of a true Catholic tone, interspersed 
with some short pieces of poetry. . . Are very affecting, and told 
in such a way as to engage the attention of any child." — Register, 
** This is a little book which we axn recommend with great confi- 
dence. The tales are simple, beautiful, and pathetic.** — Catholic 
Opinion, " It belongs to a class of books of which the want is 
generally much felt by Catholic parents." — Dublin Review. '* Beau- 
tifully written. * Little Terence ' is a gem of a Tale." — Tablet. 

Terry OTlinn's Examination of Conscience. By the 
Very Rev. Dr. Tandy. Fcap. 8vo. is. 6d. ; 
extra gilt, 2s. ; cheap edition, is. 

"The writer possesses considerable literary power." — Register. 

The Adventures of a Protestant in Search of a Reli- 
gion : being the Story of a late Student of 
Divinity at Bunyan Baptist College ; a Noncon- 
formist Minister, who seceded to the Catholic 
Church. By Iota. 5s. ; cheap edition, 3s. 

"Will well repay its perusal." — Universe. "This precious vol- 




Nonconfortnist, 
licious and wicked." — English Independent. 

The People's Martyr, a Legend of Canterbury. 4s. 
Rupert Aubray. By the Rev. T. J. Potter. 3s. 
Farleyes of Farleye. By the same author. 2s. 6d. 
Sir Humphreys TnaV. By the same author. 2s. 6d. 
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A Wasted Life. By Rosa Baughan. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 
The Village Lily. Fcap. 8vo. is.; gilt, is. 6d. 
Fairy Tales for Little Children. By Madeleine Howley 
Meehan. Fcap. is. ; cloth extra, is. 6d.; gilt, 2s. 

" Full of imagination and dreams, and at the same time with ex- 
cellent point and practical aim, within the reach of the intelligence 
of infants."— C/w/zrrj^. "Pleasing, simple stories, combining in- 
struction with amusement." — Register. 

Rosalie; or, the Memoirs of a French Child. Written by 
herself. Fcap. 8vo., is. and is. 6d. ; extra gilt, 2s. 

"It is prettily told, and in a natural manner. The account of 
Rosalie's illness and First Communion is very well related. We 
can recommend the book for the reading of children." — Tablet, 
"The tenth chapter is beautiful." — Universe. 

The Story of Marie and other Tales. Fcap. Svo., 2 s.; 
cloth extra, 2s. 6d.; gilt, 3s.; or separately: — The 
Story of Marie, 2d. ; Nelly Blane, and A Contrast, 
2d.; A Conversion and a Death-Bed, 2d.; Herbert 
Montagu, 2d. ; Jane Murphy, The Dying Gipsy, 
and The Nameless Grave, 2d. ; The Beggars, and 
True and False Riches, 2d.; Pat and his Friend, 2d. 

"A very nice little collection of stories, thoroughly Catholic in their 
teach ing . ' ' — Tablet, ' ' A series of short pretty stories, told with much 
siinplicity." — Universe. "A number of short pretty stories, replete 
with religious teaching, told in simple language." — Weekly Register, 

The Last of the Catholic 0*Malleys. A Tale. By 
M. Taunton, iSmo. cloth, is. 6d. ; extra, 2s. 

"A sad and stirring tale, simply written, and sure to secure for 
itself readers." — Tablet, " Deeply interesting. It is well adapted 
for parochial and school libraries." — Weekly Register, "A very 
pleasing tale." — The Month. 

Eagle and Dove. From the French of Mademoiselle 
Zdnaide Fleuriot. By Emily Bowles. Cr. 8vo., 5s. 

*• We recommend our readers to peruse this well-written story." — 
Register. " One of the very best stories we have ever dipped into." 
— Chvreh Times. "Admirable in tone and purpose. ~CA»rrA 
Herald. "A real gain. It possesses merits far above the pretty 
fictions got up by English writers." — Dublin Review. "There is 
ah air of truth and sobriety about this little volume, uor is there any 
attempt at sensation." — Tablet. 

Cistercian Legends of the 13th Century. Translated 
from the Latin by the Rev. Henry Collins. 3s. 

Cloister Legends : or. Convents and Monasteries in 
the Olden Time. Second Editiofi, Cr. Svo. 4s. 
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Chats about the Rosary ; or, Aunt Margaret's Little 
Neighbours. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 

*' There is scarcely any devotion so calculated as the Rosary to 
keep up a taste for piety in little children, and we n>ust be grateful 
for any help in applying its lessons to the daily life of those who 
already love it in their unconscious tribute to its value and beauty." 
— Month. " We do not know of a better book for reading aloud to 
children, it will teach them to understand and to love the Rosary.*' — 
Tablet. •' A graceful little book, in fifteen chapters, on the Rosary, 
illustrative of each of the mysteries, and connecting each with the 
practice of some particular virtue.*' — Catholic Opinion. 

Margarethe Verflassen. Translated from the German 
by Mrs. Smith Sligo. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. ; gilt, 3s. 6d. 

*' A portrait of a very holy and noble soul, whose life was passed 
inconstant practical acts of the love of God." — Weekly Register. 
••It is the picture of a true woman's life, well ^tted up with the 
practice of ascetic devotion and loving unwearied activity about all 
the works of mercy." — Tablet. 

Keighley Hall and other Tales. By 'Elizabeth King. 

i8mo. 6d.; cloth, is. ; gilt, is. 6d. ; or, separately, 

Keighley Hall, Clouds and Sunshine, The Maltese 

Cross, 3d. each. 
Sir -^Ifric and other Tales. By the Rev. G. Bamp- 

field. i8mo. 6d. ; cloth, is. ; gilt, is. 6d. 
Ned Rusheen. By the Poor Clares. Crown 8vo. 6s, 
The Prussian Spy. A Novel. By V. Valmont. 4s. 
Adolphus ; or, the Good Son. i8mo. gilt, 6d. 
Nicholas ; or, the Reward of a Good Action. 6d. 
The Lost Children of Mount St. Bernard. 1 8mo. gilt, 6d. 
The Baker's Boy ; or, the Results of Industry. 6d. 
A Broken Chain. i8mo. gilt, 6d. 

•'All prettily got up, artistically illustrated, and pleasantly-written. 
Better books for gifts and rewards we do not know."— Weekly Re* 
gister. " We can thoroughly recommend them." — Tablet. 

The Truce of God : a Tale of the Eleventh Century. 

By G. H. Miles. 4s. 
Tales and Sketches. By Charles Fleet 8vo. cloth, 

2s. and 2S. 6d. ; cloth, gilt, 3s. 6d. 
The Artist of Collingwood. By Baron Na Carriag. 

3s. 6d. 
The Convent Prize Book. By the author of "Geral- 

dm^,^* Fcap. S-vo. i%. 6d.*, ^\lt, 2>s. 6d. 
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Catherine Hamilton. By the author of " Tom*s Cruci- 
fix," &c. Fcap. 8vo. 2S. 6d. ; gilt, 3 s. 

Sir Thomas Maxwell and his Ward. By Miss Bridges: 
Fcap. 8vo; 2s. 

Forty Years of American Life. By T. L. Nichols, 
M.D. 5s. 

Catherine grown Older: a sequel to "Catherine 
Hamilton." Fcap. 8vo. 2s. 6d. ; gilt 3s. 

Canon Schmidts Tales, selected from his works. A 
new translation, with 6 original Illustrations; 
Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

The Journey of Sophia and Eulalie to the Palace of 
True Happiness. Translated by the Rev. Father 
Bradbury, Mount St Bernard's. Fcap. 8vo. 
3s. 6d. ; cheap edition, 2s. 6d. 

The Fisherman's Daughter. By Conscience. 4s. 

The Amulet. By Hendrick Conscience. 4s. 

Count Hugo of Graenhove. By Conscience. 4s. 

The Village Innkeeper. By Conscience. 4s. 

Happiness of being Rich. By Conscience. 4s. 

Margaret Roper. By A. M. Stewart. 6s., gilt, 7s. 

Florence O'Neill. By A. M. Stewart. 5s. and 6s. 

Limerick Veteran. By the same. 5 s. and 6s. 

The Three Elizabeths. By the same. 5 s. and 6s. 

Alone in the World. By the same. 3s. 6d. and 4s. 6d. 

Festival Tales. By ].F. Waller. 5s. 

Shakespeare's Plays and Tragedies. Abridged and 
Revised for the use of Schools. 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

Poems. By H. N. Oxenham. Third Edition, 3s. 6d. 

Culpepper. An entirely New Edition of Brook's Family 
Herbal. Cr. 8vo., 150 engravings, 3s. 6d. \ drawn 
and coloured from living specimens. 5s. 6d. 

The Catholic Alphabet of Scripture Subjects. Price, 
on a sheet, plain, is. ; coloured, 2s. ; mounted 
on linen, to fold in a case, 3s. 6d. ; varnished, on 
linen, on rollers, 4s. 

Bell's IModern Reader and Speaker. Cloth, 3s. 6d. • 

Cogery's Third French Course, with Vocabulary. 2s. 
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Educational and Miscellaneous. 

Horace. Literally translated by Smart. 2s. 
Virgil. Literally translated by Davidson. 2s. 6d. 
History of Modem Europe. With a Preface by the 

Right Rev. Dr. Weathers. i2mo. cloth, 5s.; 

gilt, 6s. ; roan, 5s. 6d. 

"A work of special importance for the way in which it deals with 
the early part of the present Pontificate." — Weekly Register. 

Biographical Readings. By A. M. Stewart. 4s* 6d. 
GenersJ Questions in History, Chronology, Geogra- 
phy, the Arts, &c. By A. M. Stewart. 4s. 6d. 
University Education, under* the Guidance of the 

Church ; or, Monastic Studies. By a Monk of St. 

Augustine's, Ramsgate. 8vo. 2s. 6d. 
Elements of Philosophy, comprising Logic, and 

General Principles of Metaphysics. By Rev. W. 

H. Hill, S.J. Second edition, 8vo. 6s. 
History of England. By W. Mylius. i2mo. 3s. 6d. 
Catechism of the History of England. Cloth, is. 
History of Ireland. By T. Young. i8mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 
The Illustrated History of Ireland. By the Nun 01 

Kenmare. Illustrated by Doyle* Svo* iis. 
The Patriots' History of Ireland. By the Poor 

Clares of Kenmare. iSmo. cloth, 29. ; cloth 

gilt, 2s. 6d. 
A Chronological Sketch of the Kings of England and 

Fraiice. With Anecdotes for the use of Children. 

By H. Murray Lane. 2s. 6d. ; or separately, 

England, is. 6d., France, is. 6d. 

** Admirably adapted for teaching young children the elements of 
English and French history." — Tablet. "A very useful little pub- 
lication." — Weekly Register. "An admirably arranged little work 
for the use of children. '— Universe. 

Extracts from the Fathers and other Writers of the 

Church. i2mo. cloth, 4s. 6d. 
Brickley's Standard Table Book, ^d. 
Washbourne's Multiplication Table on a sheet, 3s. 

per 100. Specimen sent for id. stamp. 
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Music {^^et). 

BY HERR WILHELM SCHULTHES. 

Veni Domine. Motett for Four Voices. 2S, ; vocall 

arrangement, 6d. 
Cor Jesu, Salus in Te Sperantium. 2s.; with harp 

accompaniment, 2S. 6d. ; abridged edition, 3d. ' 
Mass of the Holy Child Jesus, and Ave Maria folr 

unison and congregational singing, with organ 

accompaniment. 3s. 
The Vocal Part. 4d. ; or in cloth, 6d. 
The Ave Maria of this Mass can be had for Four 

Voices, with the Ingressus Angelus. is» 3d. 
Recordare. Ofatio Jeremiae Prophetae. is. 
Ne projicias me a facie Tua. Motett for Four VoiceSi 

(T.B.) IS. 3d. 
Benediction Service, with 3I6 Litanies. 6s. 
Oratory Hymns. 2 vols., 8s. 
Regina Cc&li. Motett for Four Voices. 3S. ; vocdl 

arrangement, is. 
Twelve Latin Hymns, for Vespers, &c. 2S. 



Litanies. By Rev. J. McCarthy, is. 3d. 
Six Litany Chants. By F. Leslie. 6d. 
Ave Maria. By T. Haydn Waud. is. 6d. 
Fr. Faber's Hymns. Various, 9d. each. 
Portfolio. With a patent metallic back. 3s. 



A separate Catalogue of FOREIGN Books, Educa- 
tional Books, Books for the Library or for 
Prizes, supplied ; also a Catalogi:^e off School 
and General Stationery, a Catalogue of Second- 
hand Books, and a Catalogue of Crucifixes and 
other Religious Articles. 
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